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WHOSE REMEMBRANCE ISAS GRATEFUL AS SUCH 


REMEMBRANCE 18 INDELIBLE ; 


THIS ATTEMPT, 
TO Copy THE GREAT ORIGINAL 
WHICH HE EXHIBITED ON THE STAGE 


IS INSCRIBED, 
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HE remarkable ill ſucceſs of preceeding imitators 


of Shakeſpeare *, would certainly have deterred 


the preſent writer from renewing the attempt, were | 
to be eaſily diverted from a favourite object by the dit- 
ficulties attending its purſuit. But having long ſince a- 
dopted the Motto, In magni: woluiffe ſat eff, the arduoul- 
nets of the taſk is only an additional inceative to his per- 
ſeverance. 

As to the preſent performance, however, it muſt not 
be ſuppoſed that he preſumes to think it will in the ſmall- 
eſt degree contribute to deprive his great maſter of that 
honour, which is fo juſtly and peculiarly his due; wiz. 
that of being truly inimitable. Had there been the leaſt 
room, indeed, for ſuſpecting the author of ſuch a deſign, 
the profound reverence and eſteem which he bears to the 
memory of SHAKESPEARE, would have induced him ra- 
ther to commit his manuſcript to the flames than to the 
preſs : for, however roughly he may have cropt the bays, 
which have been proſtituted to grace the temples of the 
living, he will never deface, with unhallowed hands, the 
laurelled buſts of the dead. 

The truth is, this little piece was a juvenile perform- 
ance, written ſo long ago as the year 1751, when the au- 
thor was' young wal giddy enough to amuſe himſelf in a 
ſtuffed doublet, before a private audience, with an at- 
tempt at a perſonal nl 
John Falſtaff. How he performed his part was then, 
and is now, of no conſequence ; how far he might enter 
into the ſpirit of his author, may poſſibly be gathered 
Irom a peruſal of the following ſheets, containing the re- 
ſult of thoſe impreflions, which the ſtriking excellencies 
of the character then left on his mind. 

Were the author poſſ.ſſed of that ridiculous mock- 
modeſty, on which it is the faſhion for modern authoss 


A very eminent wr'ter hath ſeverely ridiculed theſe imitations, 
by ſay ing, that the beſt he ever ſaw, had copied Sbakeſpe are only 
in the Joltowing line. 
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to pique themſelves, he — affect to treat this work t 
as the pavltry jeu d ritt of his boy iſh days, unworthy of 6 
his preſent notice, or that of the public. But, if he really te 
thought it ſo, he would havegRted otherwiſe with regard 

vo its publication: for though he ſhould be ſorry the pre- od 
ſent object of his ſtudies were not more uſeful and im- ye 


porte nt, y et he mult frankly own that, if he was aſhamed, bh 


of having written this little performance, he ſhould be evi 
equally LES of offering 1t to the public. An hour's for 
entertainment, for a reader of taſte and judgment, is not wh 
always at hand, much leſs concomitant with novelty, If 2 
the wxiter, therefore, by having agreeably amuſed him- an 
ielf a few days, may contribute to one hour's amuſement perl 
of ſuch a reader, it is the utu.oft he expects or deſires rene 
from this publication. ES 64 | ploy 
lt is preſumed, alſo, that his favourable opinion of it, T 


will not be thought altogether founded on ſelf ſufficien- ſoreſ 
ey, when the $A: 45 is informed that one of the beſt judges hath 
of Shakeipeare now living, has declared it to contain cheeſ 
« very good int atten of Shake peare,. particularly in the for, . 
* character of Falſtaf. T7 

 *'This was Mr. Garrick; whoſe letter now lies before He 
me—not a letter written to the author (for in this polite Wk imn 
and complimenting age ſuch teſtimony might juſtly be and 
deemed equivocal) but a letter written on this ſubje® the inc 
above fix years ago, to one of Mr..G's acquaintance, The 
whom the author neither knows, nor hath ever ſeen + or ha 
Several of the writer's friends, indeed, have conceived bexre : 
this piece might be brought with ſucceſs on the ſtage; f his b 
for which, however, it never was planned nor intended“; ppoſin 
having been written as a kind of poetical exerciſe, which Wikeceg;,.. 


+ R. B. Eſq; as the author was informed by capt. M——, ho 
gave hits V x. G's let mr. ä 
»The author being ſo far of opinion with Dr. Jobnſon tba, 
not withſtanꝰ ing the many excellencies with which Shakeſpeare's 
plays abound, there is not one of them perhaps, which, if we take 
it all altoge:her, would go dewn with an audience, if repreſented 3s 
a new performance Mr. Garrick appeared alſo to be of the fam 
opinion; obſerving in his letter abovementioned, that there wol. d 
be fern que in bringing on ſo many of Shakeſpeare's known cha- 
racters im a new piece. — It is on this circumſtance, however, that 
the merit of the imitation in a great depree depends; ſo that to hate 
alter d it for the ſtage would have in a great meaſure pervetted the 
geſign of wilting it. 
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the author had preſcribed to himſelf, and of which he was 
by no means vain; well knowing that an indifferent wri- 


ter may ſometimes be lucky in his jmitation of the i 
8 — 


That he was ſincere in theſe ſentiments, he thin 
ciently evinced by keeping his piece in manuſcript nine 
years, and even permitting it to remain ſix years in the 
bookſeller's warehouſe after it was printed. Nor would it 
even now have made its appearance, might it not ſerve in 
ſome meaſure to-corrobarate what the author hath elſe 
where afferted, with regard to his Review of Dr. Jobn- 
| /on's Shakeſpeare, viz. that that editor muſt impute the ſe- 

vere chaſtiſement he hath received, nat to any motives of 
perſonal reſentment againſt him, but to an enthuſiaſtic 


veneration for Shakeſpeare, long ago enkindled and tilt 
glowing with unzemitted ardour, | 

To cloſe with a word or two to the critics. The author 
foreſaw that theſe mice would neceſſarily be nibbling ; he 
hath therefore purpoſely left ſome rotten holes in the 


cheeſe, that the poor little animals may be kept _ 7 
Y 


for, conſidering them as real objects of pity, he would 
no means have them ſtarve for want of employment. 

He would not have them plume themſelves, however, 
j immoderately as they ſometimes do, on their proweſs 
and penetration, at the caſual detection of a maggot or 
the incidental deſtruction of a mite. 

The reader may poſſibly think it a fault that the au- 
thor hath in ſome places copied' the blemiſhes of Shake- 
peare; but if he hath ſucceeded in any degree in hitting 
If his beauties, he hopes he ſhall ftand excuſed, even 
uppoſing him miſtaken in conceiving ſuch blemiſhes 
cceſſary to preſerve the ſimilitude of the imitation. 
hat L,mner, who piques himſelf on drawing an exact 
keneſs, would omit a diſtinguiſhing mole or freckle, 
io pot altogether agreeable to the fight, or compatible 
tit [ſymmetry and Ces ? * | | 
But if, after all, the public ſhould think the writer 
th thrown his time away upon an inſignificant ſubject, 
roteſt againſt their preſent deciſion, and appeal — to 
ame public, when leſs intoxicated with the fumes of 
ders Criticiſm, and better diſpoſed todo juſtice to the 
nonal genius of SHAKESPEARE. | 

a, 1, 1766. | 


A.4 DR A- 


. 
— _— 2 = 4 


_ 


* * 
1 1 — — COPE. » OT 
———— . 
83 . 27 
— ry — U — 
4 


Aa — — — * 4 
7 — — 


DRAMATIS PERSON. 


King HEN R the Fifth. 


| GLoversTER, 
Dukes of — dosen to the King. 


CLARENCE, 


Dukes of Your, | { Uncle: to the King, 


EXETER, . 


Archbiſhop of CanTERBUuRY, 
The Porz's LEGaTE, 

Lord ScrooPp of Masnam, 

The Earl of CAM BRIDGE, 

Sir Tnouas GREY, | 

Sir -Jogn-FALSTAFF, * 
Juſtice SHALLOW, by 

Maſter SLENDER, 
 P.gaDwWELL, a Lawyer, 

M1THRIDATE,'a Doctor, 


8 Pur, | 4 | 
F hers two Friars, 
Fat e 4 9110) 
BAR DOLR, 

PIs Tol., 

Pero, 

FRANCIS. 


Dame UzsvLa, afterwards * Fals T Apr, 
EL EANOH Poins, quondam Males. to the King, 
Hoſteſs QUICKLEY, »- 

Dor, TEARSHEET. 


Biſhops, Lords, Officer, Page, Guards, * Kal ' 


or! 


eee 


Cc ecco %oofo Þ 
wwwrswewy we wwywywywy 


FALSTAFF's WEDDING, &c. 


AST.L.: ALES S. & 


A Street in WESTMINSTER, 
On the Day of the Coronation of King Hznzr the Fif th, 


Enter Sir John Fa/faff, ſolus. 


HAT a ſcurvy quarter is this? Not a buſh, 
W or a blind Cupid, in the neighbourhood ! 
ſblood, my legs will fail me e'er I reach a 
tavern» Phoo—Phoo—lt is ſome comfort, however, I 
elcap'd being ſuffocated. The green-apron'd raſcals, 


crowding after the proceſſion, had well nigh made an 


end oF me, | 


Enter Bardolph. 


Bar. O, Sir John, I'm glad I have found ye. I was 
in the fearfulleſt quandary for you in the world. I hope 
your honour has got no hurt. 

Fal. Not its death's wound, I hope ; though Hal, 

indeed, Jook'd ſomewhat cold upon me. 
Bar. Cold, Sir John! I am afear'd we ſhall be in 
limbo ſhortly : for my Lord-chief-juſtice 
Fal. Hold thy ill-omen'd croaking. If faithful ſer- 
vices are thus requited, I will turn cordwainer; yea, 
cobler, and heel- piece old ſhoes, ere I have to do with 
blood royal again. Ingratitude! I hate it. 6 
Har. To be ſure, Sir John, what you ſay is right; 
for, as the ſong ſays, ingratitude is worſe than the ſin 
ot witchcraft. - But I hop'd your honour got no perſon- 
able harm in the mob: you was carried off the tertas, 
for all the world, like a dunghill from Mill-bank by a 
ſpring tide, | | 

Fal. Bardolph, thou haſt © moſt filthy way of mak- 


ing 
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- for, what avails it who is my caterer ? I could wiſh, 
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ing compariſons; the moſt villainous ſimiles. Let me 


have no more of them. 1 
Bar. Why, they ſay, indeed, compariſons are v46494; 

Sir john. i 1 
Fal. Ihine, however, are. unſavoury enough. But! J 

am ill at caſe, and more diſpos'd to ſpleen than mer. f 

ment, I prythee, look out, and ſee if there be a bawdy. 

houſe at hand. bs 1 | 3 
Bar. What here, ſo near the Court, Sir John ? * 


Fal. Where better? *Sblood, doſt think there are no 1 
whores at Court? Are there no dames of honour ? Dof 1 
think Hal hath baniſh'd them tco ? Look out, look out, = 

Bar. I will, Sir. John, [Exit Bardol;h, 
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Sir John Falftaff, ſolus. 

would I were in Eaſt cheap. Mine hoſteſs hath a 
molt excellent cordial ; and I never ſtood in more need 
of it than now. The groſs indignity Hal hath put on 
me, ſticks in my throat; and, in theend, may go near to 
choak me. I ſhall never gulp 1: down : that's flat: un- 
leſs, indeed, a full cup of ſherris help to clear the way, 
And then, how 1 ſhall ttomach it; how I ſhall digeſt it, 
heaven knows. At preſent, both my perſon and knight- 
hood are in jeopardy ; my Lord-chief-juſtice, to whoſe 
care J am commended, holding me not altogether. in 
good liking. But no matter—if I am to be provided 


nevertheleſs, old white wine ſtood higher in his Lord- 
ſhip's favour; that I may not be ſtinted at table, or in 
my by-drinkings. I like not ſuch ſplenetick tempera- 
ments; ſach phlegma ick conſtitutions 3 grey beards, 
that never ſympathize with the wants of young men, or 
make proper allowances for their continual waſte of ra- 
dical moiiture. *Sblood, I am as fore and as melen- 
choly as a blind horſe in a mill. Bardolph ! wherca 
plague art thou gotten to, caterwauling ? 


SUN 


Enter Mrs. Quicily and Doll Tearſpeet. 
Quick. O, Sir John Falſtaff! 
Doll. O, ſweet Sir John! 
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Fal. How ! mine hoſteſs, and my good veſtal Mrs. 
Tezarſheer ! ſave ye gentlewomen both, good-n,or:ow. 

Hoſt. Godild ye, Sir John—well 1 vow and preteſtan 
didn't ſay he would take as civil notiee of his old ac- 
quaintance : nay, tho'f he was created my lord- mayor 
of London. = 

Doll. What talk ye of lord-mayors and fuſty citizens, 
goſſip Quickly? Sir John is a courtier, and to be ſure 
we muſt gratulate him now as one of the greateſt knights 
in the nation. — O ſweet Sir John !— 
Fal. Trace with your formalities, Mrs. Dorothy, It 
f js true, indeed, I am one of the biggeſt knights in the 
kingdom — but, pray, have you ſeen none of our fol- 
lowers by the way? Piſtol, nor Peto 

2uick. No verily, Sir John, not one.—We have ſeen 
nothing of any of them to day. They are all gone to 
the coronation, I warrant ; and indeed we ſhould have 
been there too, hadn't it been for that wicked villain, 
conſtable Fang, that, by a miſtake of the beadle of our 
ward, would have carned us to Bridewell this morning. 
Fal. How ! mine hoſteſs and my far Dorothy to 
Brides ell! | 

Pick. Even to Bridewell I can aſſure ye. | 

Fal But how; how? dame Quickly to Bridewel! ! 
a decent church going widow and 2 modeſt maiden, I 
mould ſay, ſingle gentlewoman, to a houſe of correc- 
tion! why, what | | 

Quick. So 1 ſaid, Sir John. Nuthook, Nuthook, favs 
I, do you know what you do, ſays I ?!—Have me to 
bridewell, ſays I,—I ſay to Bridewell indeed! a rup- 
table houſekeeper, that has paid ſcot and lot, and borne 


te burthen of half the pariſh any time theſe twenty 
years. | 


be ſworn for thee. | 

2vick, Beſides, ſays I, do you know Sir John Fal- 
taff? ſays I.— Touch a hair of Mrs. Dorothy's head, 
ſays I, and Sir John will make you ſmart for it, ſays }, 
ev ry bone in your ſkin, ſays I. | 

Fal. And what ſaid the raſcal to that? 

Vick. Said, Sir John ! he ſtood mumchance, and 
(poke never a living ſyllable, but ſet his vinegar-viſag'd 
ctch-poles upon us; who faſtened their claws into Mrs. 

B 2 1 ear- 


Fal. That thou haſt, . hoſteſs ; of the male half, I'll 
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'Fearſheet's beſt kirtle, and tore it into as many rents and 

titters, as there were in the old tapeſtry hanging; 

pawn'd to fit your honour out for the laſt expedition, 
Fal. Pſhaw. 


0 
Del Yes indeed, Sir John, made a mere tadderdemal. Go” 
lion of me. But we did fo tongue the leather-car'y [ 
Vultures —— 71 | 
Fal That they were glad to looſe their gripe to get > 
rid of you, I ſuppoſe. | Ape 
Quick. Nay, Sir John, I was obliged to perduce an hang 
angel to convince them we were not the parties indicted, too. 
Fal. Infidel rogues ! would nothing leſs than the teſ. D 
timony of an angel convince them ? | 9; 
Dui, Ay I knew how Sir John would take it. O, 72 
how {ſoundly will the knave conſtable be ſwing'd for this! Has for 
a jack-in-office raſcal ! we ſhall cure the blue-ikin'd run- 9 
nion of his itch for whipping, I warrant ye. was; 
enn V1 of 8 
| Re-enter Bardo/ph. _ = © 
6. Bard. J have been looking all about, Sir John, but E 2 
cannot find one, bat: 
Quict. What is it Sir John wants, Mr. Bardolph? Dol 
Bar. A bawdy-houſe, miſtreſs. _ | Fal. 
Quict. O jeſu- Maria! Mrs. Dorothy. : Wraeh 
Tal. How, ſirrah ! did not I ſend thee to look out for Ws turn 
a houſe of civil entertainment, where I might repoſe Nur 
myſelf after my fatigue ? What, you rogue, would you Wl F!. 
make of me, here, before theſe ſuperabundantly-virtuous et his 
gentlewomen ? Fat Del. 
Quick. Ves, indeed, Sir John, and ſo to be ſure we Bi Vl. 
are: for, in good ſooth, no-body need be aſham'd of BW pure 
their civilities to your honour's knighthood. And as to Biuricor 
a houſe of civil entertainment, Sir John; here is one lion, 
hard by, where the knights and lords, and all the great lead. 
gentlemen of the court, are entertained, both by night Wt my e 
and by day, as civilly as at their own homes; and by Bl Vie 
gentlewomen as kind to them, I warrant ye, as their HEI / 
own ladies themſelves.—A houſe of civil entertainmen', Wierd r 
a bawdy-houſe truly! Why, I keep a houſe of civility WF court 
myſelf, and I would have you know Mr. Bardolph— e he 
Bar. Nay, nay, tis all one: what Sir John pleaſes. Wer, to 

: Qu. cb. N. 
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O:ick, Ves, by my truly, and fo I think it ought, 
for if Sir John recommends you to the king 

DJ. Nay, were I Sir John, Pm ſure I would never 
promote ſuch a clown as Bardolph at Court. 
Bar. Ah! Dol, Dol, I am afraid our promotion will 
be at the gallows. If Sir John has any intereſt with the 
hangman, he may get me preferr'd, perhaps, to the 
tod of the ladder. 

Del. Why, how now, varlet ? 

9vick, Do you hear? do you hear, ſweet Sir John? 

Fal. Ay hoſteſs, Bardolph is ſomewhat blunt: but, 
as for the king 

2uictk, Heav'ns bleſs him! a fweet young prince he 
was; and, to be ſure, a gracious king he is, But what 
of him, Sir John ? | 

Fal. Why, marry, —hang him, hoſteſs —Treaſon muſt 
ont as well as murder. | 
Luck, I am maz'd Sir John; why, how is this.? 
at a goodneſs ! when—where | 
Del. How 1s this, good Bardolph ? 
Fal. Why, I will tell ye how it is. That ſame un- 
rateful, fneaking, pitiful raſcal, we are ſpeaking of, 
$turn'd fanatick. | 


* 


fe Lick. Fanatick ! the king a fanatick 
on WF Val. Ay, fanatick, prefbyter, biſhop, if you will. 


us Net his crown be his mitre ; I care not. 

Dol. We don't take your meaning, Sir John. 
we Fal. You muſt know then, Dol, that after having, 
pure love and affection, ridden poſt day and night 


; to {puricore and odd miles, to congratulate him on his ac. 

one on, and condole with him on his father's death; 
reat lead of bidding me welcome to court, he preach'd 
igbt Ne my own funeral ſermon. | 


Puck. A funeral ſermon |! 


ful. Ay, hoſteſs : for at the end of his diſcourſe he 
ler d me to be buried alive; at ten miles diſtance from 


er, he has appointed my Lord-chief-juſtice his under- 
er, to ſee to the difpolal of my corple. 

Vick, Buried alive, quoth Le ! what, what is in all 
1 
d, In plain terms, dame Quickly, your grazicus 
$82 baniſh'd me the preſence; and, till he grows 


B 3 | A 


court. And, to make this unnatural interment the 
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a graceleſs prince again, I am forbidden to approach bis 
perſon, within ten miles, on penalty of being hang'd. 
Jake ye me now ? 255 

Quick O ſeſu! is poſſitable? 

Dol. Ah, ha! is it ſo? fits the wind in that quarter! 

Duick. Well, as I am an honeft woman, who would 
have thought it? it is a world to ſee! 

Dol. And fo, Sir John is in diſgrace; ſtill plain Jack 
Talſtaff and one of us! ha! ha! ha! poor blown Jack 

Quick. A ſad diſappointment, indeed, Sir John! but, N wo 
in good faith, things fall out ſo odd, and the world 
goes ſo wrong, and the times are fo hard; that here, hay 
there, Why, no longer ago now than yeſterday, was! of 
obliged to pay the lord-knows what- all away for one wor 
thing or other: and then my misfartune to day; an BW ooo, 
angel to the conſtables; and beſides this comes the day F 
after to-morrow, when I muſt make-up a ſum for the 9 
wine-meichant : wherefore if your honour would but ed 
diſcharge your ſcore in Eaſl-cheap; becauſe, as wh, be pe 
your honour knows 

Fal. How's this, dame Quickly? 

; Quick, Becauſe, I fay, as why, your honour knows, 
ſeventy odd pound is a great deal of money for a poor 
widow woman to loſe. mme. 

Fal. What talk you of Joſing, hoſteſs ? 

Quick. True, Sir John, as you ſay, to be ſure, I ſhal 
not be willing to loſe it: for the law is open, and 
know which way to get my money. 

Fal. I am glad thou doſt, hoſteſs : as in that caſe 
need not give myſelf the trouble to pay thee. Thela 
is open, ſay'ſt thou? Ay, like a mouſe-trap, on thi 
catch for nibbling clients. Enter thy action, and 1 wi 
hold thee a gallon of ſack, thy departed huſband u. 

et out of purgatory ere thou out of the hands of ti 

ye Mack #41 : 

' Buick. Nay, Sir John, you need not twit me up( 
that. You need not fling my poor huſband's ſoul in 
teeth. He has not been gone fo long; tho? for the ms 
ter of that, he might have been in heav'n before M 
hadr't I lent you the money Mr. Dumb ſhould have 
to ſay maſles for him Yes, Sir John, you have put! 
that great belly of yours What ſhould have got my 
huſband out of purgatory, and now you reproach! 


eave th 
pen ho 
Fal. 
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o the c: 
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for it. Had he been ſtill alive you would not have us'd 
bis diſconſoiate widow thus. You wouldn't, Sir. John. 
Fal. No, Pl be ſworn I ſhould not. ; 
Quick. Well then, Sir John, out of charity, if it 


were nothing elſe, you ought to repay the money. Nay, 


if you don't, Pl pray night and day that you may be 
haunted by his ghoſt, Heav'n reſt his ſoul. I would 
he might, never ſleep quietly in his grave, till he has 
made you pay me. 
Fal. Go to, thou art a fooliſh woman : with good 
words thou mayſt be paid. 8 8 f | 
- Bnick, No, Sir John, good words will not do. I muſt 
have money Sir John. The prieſts won't get a ſoul out 
of purgatory without money. Beſides, Sir John, good 
words are no payment, I can get no body to take them: 
good words will not do with me. 3 
Tal. Well, well, I ſay you may be paid 
Ouick. May! Sir John, I muſt.—You have thus ſhuf- 
fed off and on me, a good while; but I mult, 1 muſt 
be paid, I muſt . 3 
Fal. Heigh! heigh ! wilt thou raiſe the neighbour- 
hood upon us ? If thou art clamorous, I will have thee 
duck'd in the Thames, for a bawd. What, a-plague, 
at thou drunk ? A good-natur'd wench, as thou art, if 
it were not for thy ſhrill tongue and vixen humours. 
On the honour of my knighthood thou ſhalt be paid, 
Volt thou doubt mine honour ? 22 
Luck. Why, Sir John, to be ſure, no-body would 


Icruple to conſide in your honour's honour : but then 


ou know Sir John (no- body better) what honour is. It 
vill buy neither coals nor candles ; nor will my land- 
ord take it for rent, nor the merchant for ſack or ſher- 


„ But would you give me only the half in money, and. 
ave the reſt to honour ; ſo that a body might keep. 
pen houſe, Sir John. That would be doing ſomething. . 
Fal. Nay, if thou wilt be advis'd, I will do more for 
*— Pardolph ! forget not to go (when'T ſend thee). 


o the caſhier, with whom ] left a thouſand pound this 
noruing, and tell him to ſatisfy Mrs. Quickly forthwith, 
Luick A thouſand pound! 


Fal. The times are not fo bad, hoſteſs (thanks to our 


end Shallow) but we may yet have a merry bout in 
licteap, low ſays my Dol ? 727 
4 B 4 Del 
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Dol. Nay, you know, ſweet Jack, I was always at 


your pleaſure there. 0 
Quick. That I will fay for her, and a ſweeter-na- N 
tur'd better hearted creature never lay by the fide of 1 


a true man. But, goodneſs heart! why do we tarry 
here, when Sir John complained of his being fatigued, 


and was looking for a houſe of civil entertainment! K 
1 will ſhew you the way incontinently, Sir John. 7 
Fal. I thank thee, hoſteſs; I am now ſomewhat W 


recruited, and will endeavour. to reach Eaſtcheap, T 
And yet a cup of fack, by the way, I think, woull ge 


not be amiſs. Let us in. [ Exennt, 3 
e 2 
A Gallery in the Royal Palace. * 
Enter Earl of Cambridge and Lord Scroop of Maſham, Th 
| meeting. | No, 
Scroop. My lord of Cambridge! wherefore doſt thou N 4 
—. | | 
The preſence thus, to ſkulk in holes and corners; tn 
Todulgin thy ungovernable ſpleen? 75 
My life Pr. ere tis long thou'lt be obſerv'd: y 
King Harry muſt be blind he does not mark T 0 
The clouds of treaſon low'ring on your brow. . 12 
By heav'n your heart's ſeen plainly in your face, ok 
Rebellion threatens in your very looks. 7 
Caſt off thoſe frowns, for ſhame; and wear a ſmile, 10 
As if not Henry, but yourſelf were king. . 
Cam. Now, by th' immortal Edward's honour'd ſhade, N 5 
T cannot do't. This pomp of coronation * 
Hath ſet my ſtirring ſpirits up in arms. 3 
I'm ſtung with ſcorpions that I tamely ſuffer * 


This limb of the dead tyrant Bolingbroke | 
'T” ufurp the throne of my wife's brother, Mortimer, 
Deriv'd from Clarence, the third Edward's ſon, 
Whoſe birth preceeded that of John of Gaunt ; 
"Tis clear, in point of right, that Richard's death 
Left him the Rireſt title to the throne ; 

And ſhall he live, ſecluded from the light, 

To breathe the dank dews of unwholſome priſons ? 
To waſte the flowring ſeaſon of his days, 

Coop'd up within a nook of fix foot ſpace, 


ade, 


er. 
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Of all that kingdom to the which he's heir? 
No, by the b.ood of York, that fills my veins, 
n right him yet. He yet ſhall be a king. 


Scroop. Soft, Cambridge, ſoft—ſtone walls at court 


have ears. 
Know'ſt thou not that? I hate as much as thou- 
The tyrant houſe of Lancaſter. Bat, ſtay ; 
We are not yet in ſtate to pull it down: 
To ſhake it were at peril of our heads. 
Remember Perey, Worceſter, Haſtings, Scroop, 
And others, the firſt nobles in the land, 
That idly perifh'd in this deſperate cauſe: 
Blood bath already been too freely ſhed 
In this fill thirſty quarrel : ſhall we raiſe 
The ſleeping axe to fall but on ourſelves? 
No, be thou wary, cheriſhing thy hate 
No more than is conſiſtent with thy fafety. 
Cam. I cannot bear to fee this truant youth 
Thus diſappoint our boldeſt expectations. 
t pours cold water on my ſmoth'ring hopes, 
That blaz'd at the deceaſe of hated Bolingbroke: 
Scrcop. Had Harry prov'd the idlerwe expected; 
There had indeed been hopes for Mortimer : 
But now - 
Cam. Oh! I could go to daggers with him, 
To fee his grave demeanour and addreſs ;. 
But yeſterday with thieves a pot-companion, 
The ſcoff and nay-word of each manly tongue. 
I'm all on fire, to hear his ſober prate, 
dee his mock-majeſty and portly mein, 
do aping royalty, that all his peers 
Cry out in wonder of their gracious king. — 
Lord Seroop of Maſham, ſwear thou art-my friend. 
Scroop. Cambridge, what now? haſt thou not found 
it oft? 
Cam. I have—no more—ſhall Mortimer be king? 
Scroop, With all my heart: would *twere in Ma- 
| ſham's power! 
but ſteep and. many are the ſteps between 
His lowly cell and England's lofty throne : 
eps which, at preſent, none may ſafely tread. 
In filence, therefore, hope for better times, 
ud bear thee evenly till heay'n ſhall ſend them. 


B 5 Cam. 
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Cam. I cannot, tho' at hazard of my head. 
I was nct form'd to play the hypocrite, 
Or wear a face that's foreign to my heart, 
Harry regards me with a friendly eye, 
Profuſely ſhow'ring on me daily favours, 
As if he fought to win me from myſelf : 
Methinks I would not give him room hereafter 
T*upbraid my ſoul with that foul fin ingra itude. 
Scroep. How ſay'ſt thou? am not I in favour too? 
But what of that ? doſt think what kings beſtow, e 
Is giv'a in love? truſt me, *tis policy; 
Mere policy ! they mult be ſervd - to you 
What gives king Henry more than is your own ? 
Tor well he knows, that next to Mortimer, 
Your wife lays claim to th' crown. —ReſpeRing me, 
Think you not Harry builds upon my ſervice ? 
His kindneſs too may bribe me to forget 
A Scroop was once beheaded by his ker. 
J:at, if I do forget it, or forgive, 
May heav'n forget me in my laſt diſtreſs ! 
Cam. And yet, methinks, revenge ſo deeply rooted 
Might make diſſimulation deeply painful. 
For me. I know my heart's ſo full of hate, 
That ſhews of love but hurt me to the ſoul, 
Scroop. Why what a ſqueamiſh- conſcience, lord, 1s 
thine ? | 
Not brook hy pocricy! what elſe is made 
The univerſal! buſineſs of mankind ? 
Mark but the thriving features of the world : 
'There's not a male of half a grain of wit, 
From childhood upwards, even from ten to eighty, 
But is an arrant hypocrite. The ſchool- boy, 
Mature whipt out of him and bare fac'd honeſty, 
Plodding with vacant ear and leaden eye, 
Follows his feſcue, poring o'er his book, 
As if he conn'd his leſſon 5; while abroad 
His abſent mind is robbing groves and orchards, 
Or ſcamp'ring o'er the fields, in truant play. 
Grown up to manhood, the hot blocd of youth 
Urges the luſtful ſtripling, in the dark, | 
To the rank ſtews in lanes, blind ſtreets, and allies; 
Whence, ſculking e're tis ligbt, he dons the mak 
Of ſoberneſs demure, to cheat the day. 
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See next the worn- out ribaud, paſt his labour, 
Scarr'd by the goujeres of his younger days; 
With him hypocrity turn'd inſide out, 
He puts the maſk on with the worſt fide outwards, 
And chaſte, perforce, hires ſtrumpets to abuſe him. 
In each condition, age, and ſtate of life, | 
Thus ſeem men good or bad, they're ſo far neither ; 
Better or worſe they may : but all agrce 
To dupe each other by E 

Cam. What argues this but poverty of ſoul; 
The ſneaking cowardice of narrow minds? 


Scroop. Cambridge! we live but in a narrow world. 


Had individuals all the ſouls of kings, 
This globe would be too little to contain them; 
Each graſping at a kingdom for himſelf. 
But, art thou ſo diſpos'd ; to Harry—go 
Lay ope thy honeſt heart, and in return, 
He'll take thy head. How weak is this impatience ! 
I'm ever bound to Mortimer and thee ; 
But let us not run headlong into ruin. 
Fortune's a fickle miſtreſs and a coy one : 
Let us, attentive, wait her lucky minute: 
"Tis hers to ſhape occaſion, ours to ſeize it. 
Cam, Impatience! ſay'ſt thou? canſt thou, Scroop, 
foreſee 
A glimſe of aught that in the womb of time 
May yield a fairer ſeaſon for ſucceſs? 
Thou know'ſt. we've many ſtaunch and loyal friends; 
And what will boot delay? revenge hath ſigh'd 
Unfatisfied too long; and deſperate ills 
Demand a deſperate cure. 
Sercop. PII tell thee what. 
Thou know'ſt the enormous riches of the clergy 
Have (et the envious barons on their backs; 
Who mean, th' enſuing parliament, to ſtrip 
The church of half its overgrown poſſeſſions, 
This, with the late encroachments of the pope, 
That gall the king, as touching his prerogative, 
Will tkely raiſe commotions in the realm, 
And form diviſions, we may profit by. 


Cam, As how ? 
dͤcroop. Thou muſt, by all means, chime in with the 
clergy 3 


And 


" 
. 42 
. 

? 
| 
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And raiſe an intereſt in the court of Rome. 
Aſſu e the lega e of your pious zeal, 

And that of Mortimer, to th' holy ſee; 
Forgetting rot how willing he d have been, 
If England's king, to yield the nomination 
Of biſhops and their | iritual hangers- on. 
Throughout the kingdom, to his holineſs : 
Hinting beſide th” pay ment of the allegiance 
And tribute firſt exacted of king John. 

Cam. How may this ſpeed ? 

Scruop. The clergy on our fide, 

Should our young king break alſo with the French, 
As in all likelihood he rafhly will, 
The ſtate in ferment, Rome and France our friends, 
Something may be attempted with ſucceſs. 
Cam. By heav'n, Lord Seroop, thou haſt a plotting 
| head. | | 
In ſuch a criſis, what may not be done? 

Scroep. Mean-while, 1 undertake to urge the king 
In his reſentment *gainſt both Rome and France. 
But huſh, begone—of this another time, 

Yon goes the king. I'm bidden to his cloſet : 
Belike on ſecret buſineſs.— When we meet, 
Hold we in publick, ever diff rent minds. 
Diſſimulation as the means is honeſt, 
When honeſt is the end we mean t' obtain. 
Cam, Well, as T hope our time is neanat hand, 
I will diſſemble, ſmother up my thoughts, 
And mutter as diſcreetly as I may. [Exit Cambridge. 


F 
Lord Scroop, ſolus. 


J fear this raſh-tongu'd Cambridge will not wait 

The ſetting on. A hot-brain'd cuckold tis, 

That ſees not into th* mill- ſtone tho? I pick it. 

He dreams of England's con an right of's wile, 
O'er whom I reign, the ſecret paramourt 

Could I ſhake Lancaſter's tall houſe to th* ground, 
Cambridge and Mortimer might tumble too, 

And both be timely buried in the ruins. 

And then who kno» s(things ſtranger have been known) 
But I, her wedded Lord, may wount. the throne. 
HN 5 [Exit, 


— 


ge. 


7 wn) 


Exit. 


FALSTAFF'S WEDDING. 13 
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Enter an Offer of the king's houſhold, and a Friar. 


Offic. There, good friar, thou haſt it: it would in- 
deed little conduce to raiſe the king's wiſdom in the 


general eſtimation of the world, to have it thought in. 


dhe power of ſuch unworthy men as Falſtaff and his fel- 
| lows, to lead him implicitiy into all thoſe extravagan- 


cies under which the character of his youth ſuffer'd : and 
yet ſo it would go near to be ſuſpected, if his highneſs 
ſnould now act towards them with an 1ll- tim'd. ſeverity. 

Friar. Son, well obſerv'd: I commend, therefore, 
my Lord - chief· juſtice s prudence, in treating their wick- 
edneſs as infirmity, and will readily undertake to com- 
mune with them, on the grievous enormity of their 
diſſolute lives. I have already a goodly peninent in a 
fair ſhe- companion of his highneſs. 

Ofc. A ſhe-companion ! who is that?: 

Friar. I may not tell her name, unleſs indeed to a 
friend, under the veil of ſecreſy. Thou knew'ſt Ned. 
Poins : he had a filter —— ?: 

Offic. A fav'rite of the prince, belike. I never heard} 


of this before; his highneſs then, it ſeems, had diſcre- 
tion in his wildneſs. 


Friar. This wench is alſo of ſuch good accompliſh- 
ments, that tis no wonder he ſhould pay her deference.. 

Ofic. Nay, it appears the king held Poins: in leſs diſ- 
dain than any of his fellows, by his providing him with. 
an honourable poſit, unleſs | 


Friar. Yet this thou ſeeſt he has done prudently, by. 
placing him at a diſtance from his perſon. 


Ofic. 'Fhar's true; and yer, for all that, if one might 


vi:iper the truth, Poins is perhaps more indebted, for 
lis preferment, to his ſiſter's beauty, than his on deſerts. 
Friar. With this we've naught to do. Let us not: 
hint at cenſure now; having ſo juſt cauſe, from his. 
liphneſs's ſudden reformation, to be thankful that 
Lnoland is ſo well king'd. 
Ofic. Therefore, good father Paul, to the buſinefs in 
nd.—My Lord-chief-juſtice would have you begin 
ih Sir John Falſtaff, the captain-general and ring- 
ader of this vicious troop. If you can diſpoſe him ta 
good, ſomething may be hoped for in the reſt. 


F. jar. 
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Friar. J will uſe the means; and yet that Falſtaff 
has been untoward from his youth up. I knew him, 
when a boy and page to Mowbray, duke of Norfolk; 
even then he ſurpaſſed in roguery all the unlucky page; 
about the court. For indeed he had a ſhrewd wit: 

but what a miſerable uſe he has made of it! — Well, 
heav'n pardon him. | 

Offic. And convert him too, good father. 

Friar. Amen to that. But, pray, where am I to find 
this wicked knight? I am told he is ſeldom out of 
ſome houſe of carnal recreation: muſt I teach morality 
in a bawdy-houſe? | 

 Offic. There are few places, father, where it is more 
wanting. 24 = 

Friar. But the honour of my function may per- 
haps be indecently inſult dq. | 

Ofc. Of that you need not be afraid. The eye of b 
the law is on them, and they will no doubt ſtand on 
their good behaviour; being ſenſible it is only through ſl 
the lenity of my Lord-chief-juftice, that the king's or- hi 


der of baniſhment is not rigorouſly executed again WW 8 
them. | 
» Friar. I will attend theſe reprobates. kn 
Offic. His lordſhip would have you bring Falſtaff 
over to retire into a monaſtery, if poſſible; but thou # e 
wilt ſee what may beſt be done with him; and on thy * 
report his Lordſhip's farther pleaſure will be known. 5? 
Farewel, good father, I will ſee thee again at the priory, * | 
[Exit Officer. Jar 

Friar. God be with you, ſon, "Si 

| ll, 

SCENE IX. Street continued. 87 

Friar, ſolus. le 

I will go; but I fear my miſſion will prove as fruit- di 
leſs as that of many other Apoſtles, ſent among the in hour 


fidels. As there is no danger of martyrdom, however think 
I am content. —Perſuade Sir John Falſtaff to turn monk 
could I work miracles, indeed, and, like St. Thomas 
turn an Ethiop white, ſomething might be ſaid for it 
but, as it is, I deſpair of converting an old deboſhe 
from two ſuch prevailing hereſies as the whore and th 
bottle, Ex! 


CEN 
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SCENE X. Street continued. | 
Enter Juſtice Sha/low and Maſter Slender, 


Slen. I wonder now, coz ; when you know what a ! 
deſperate kind of a horrible man Sir John is, jou _ 
ſhould— 3 

$hal. Tut Tut l fear him not; there's ne'er a Sir | 
John Falſtaff in the nation ſhall over-reach me. 

len. But what's done cannot be help'd, coz ; he 
over-reach'd you now, as I take it, when you lent him 
the money. 

Shal. Well, couſin of mine, then it is my turn now 
to over-reach him, and get it again. 

Sen. That, indeed, couſin Shallow, to be ſure would 
be quite right ; tit for tat, as we fay in the country ; 
but then he is ſuch a bl:ody-minded caitiff ; you know 
he broke my head once for nothing at all : and if he 
ſhould get an inkling that you are going to law with 
him, O. Lord, O Lord, I ſhall never ſleep in quiet 
again. 1 
85a Poh, you chit, if he breaks the peace, I ſhall | 
know what to do with him, I warrant ye. | i; 
nf Slen. Ay, there indeed, couſin, ecod, I did not think 
; of that. If I am in fear of my life, I'can anſwer taking 


I him vp with a warrant, and binding him over to his 

wy good behaviour. Suppoſe, therefore, coz, we ſwear 

WO Wl the peace againſt him firſt, and lay him faſt by the heels | 
. before we enter the action — And yet I don't know, if | 


| might adviſe ye, I would waſh my hands of him, and 
thank God I was rid of a knave. | 
Shal. And fo loſe my thouſand pound! 
Len. If I might advrie ye, coz. 
| Sbal. And thall a chit, a cullion, a beardleſs boy, pre- 
tru fume to adviſe Robert Shallow, Eſq? To your a, b, c, 


de in. your primmer, to ſchool again. Adviſe me! do you 
5 think I will loſe a thouſand pound by e'er a ſwaggering 
non 


knight in England ? 


005 K. Nay, I ſay nothing, couſin Shallow; but I 
(OT " know a little of the law. I did not live ſo long with my 
17 uncle Lingerſuit for nothing. I know he uſed to ſay 
n 


done of his clients got any thing by it, but loſſes. 
Mind, I ſay nothing; but don't you remember the 
picture that us'd to hang up in goody Undone's ſtone 
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parlour ? (ſhe was one of my uncle's chents too) of the 
man, I mean, that loſt his doublet, in going to law for 


his cloak. There was another picture too 


Shad. Don't tell me 
S/en. Of the dog and the ſhadow. I have heard them 


explained; marry, good morals ; good morals, couſin 
Shallow. 


Shal. Talk not to me. I tell thee, I will ſpend half 


my eſtate before the raſcally knight ſhall carry it off ſo. 
Thad rather the inns of court ſhould ſhare the money 


among them than let that gor-bellied knave feaſt his 
enormous guts at any free coſt of mine. I will to my 
counſel immediately. | 

Slen. You know beſt, to be ſare, couſin Shallow, 
but : 
Shal. But me no buts, I ſay, but come along; 
Your couſin Shallow puts up no ſuch wrong. 


| [ Exeunt, 
End of the” firſt AR. 
F 
ACT BH. SCENE I. 
A TAVERN. 


Falſtaff ſitting at a table; Bardelph attending. 
Fal. 2 OME, fill me another glaſs, Bardolph. 


Where are the women ? 

Bar. They are gone home,. Sir John, that they may 
get ready to attend your honour in the evening. They 
went away while you was alleep. _ | 

Fal. Come on then, drink; we will empty the flaſk, 
and follow. Here's to our better fortune. (Drinbs.) 

Bar. Ah, Sir John, I am afeard our fortune hath 
been at its higheſt. flood, We have ſeen our beſt days. 

Fal. So the world goes, Bardolph. Up and down! 
But is it not hard now ? I that have but that's no- 
thing. I hate boaſting. It is, however, well know 
what pains I have taken to make a man of that Hal. 
Nay, you yourſelf are privy to many the good offices | 
have done him. Before the younker knew me, he 


knew nothing. The ſneak cup could not drink ſack: 


made 
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made conſcience of going to church on holidays; and 
bluſh'd like a ſcarlet cloak, at entering a bawdy- houſe. 
Then he made a poor hand at cards and dice, and was 
a mere novice, a very noodle, at a robbery on the 
highway. I inſtructed him in all theſe manly exerciſes, 
was content to win his money, to teach him gaming: 
to get drunk myſelf to make him fo : to teach him ſab- 
bath-breaking by going ever to the church with-a chim- 
ney in it, —the tavern. And then again, mercy on this 
round body of mine ! how have I been pox'd to teach 
his ſmock-face whoring ? Nay, ſetting rotten limbs and 
dignity aſide, have I not even "ry, y for the baſhful 
rogue ? Such a prince of Wales! by my troth I was 
aſham'd of him. Had it not been for me the milk-ſop 
might have been crown'd before he had loſt his maiden- 
head. 

Bar. And that would have been a pity, Sir John, to 
be ſure, | | 
Fal. It was I firſt taught him to way-lay the true- 
man; for I knew him when he durft not cry fand to a 
turkey-cock ; nay, a gander, of tae ordinary fize of a 
green-goofe, had it met him on a common, would have 
N made him run for it: and yet I would have ſo caſe- 
harden'd him, that he might have robb'd his father's 
exchequer. But the toaſt-and-butter would not learn. 
I went further yet; and would not only have embol- 
den'd his actions, but have taught him the manly arts 


of conyerſation. In the tile military, for inſtance, or 
ſwearing. | 


the prince wanted no aſſiſtance of you in that; for when 


he was a crack no higher than this, he would ſwear ye 
4 well as a man fix foot high. | 


ſon, he would, as thou ſay'ſt, rap out an oath like an 
emperor, , But then for the quinteſſence of all elocu- 


lere I am a maſter, yet what à deal of pains it hath 
colt me to teach Hal to lie ; and all thrown away upon 


lim. He would never do it roundly, He had no ge- 
uus that way. 


Bar. Sir John, I believe, there you forget yourſelf 8 | 
Fal. Right, Bardolph, you are right. 1 remember 


ne; ſwearing, indeed, he knew: for, tho? but a king's 


ton, the uſe of the hyperbole, vulgarly call'd lying 8 


Bar. 
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Bar. You know, Sir John, the prince never could 
away with lying. He us'd to ſay 'twas beneath a gen- 
tleman and a ſoldier. 

Fal. Well, well, he will never ſhine'in the recital of 
his own exploits as Xenophon, Cæſar, and I have done, 

Bar. Why, Sir John, to be ſure, you have done 
ſometking. 

Fal. Something ! the ſervices I have done bim and 
his father are out of number. Methinks my behaviour 
in the ever memorable action at Shrewſbury, ſhould 
make him bluſh at his ingratitude. Who kill'd Hot- 
ſpur ? Did not I give him his deaths wound in the 
thigh ? Was it not | who took priſoner that fiery dra- 
gon Coleville ? and that even alive ? And am I thus 
requited ?. Is this the guerdon of my great atchieve- 
ments ? Hang valour, I'll hack my ſword no more. 

Thus has it ever been the fate of merit to be rewarded, 
Alcibiades and Belliſarius for that! { 

Bar. Ay, Sir John, they were tall fellows : they were 
ſadly us'd indeed: I have heard of them. But that 
was in king John's time, ' think. | 

Fal. They were the Falſtaffs of antiquity, Bardolph. 

Bar. Like enough, Sir John: they were before my 
time, to be ſure; though Piſtol told me, t'other day, 
that general Belliſarius was his god-father. | 

Fal. Piſtol is an ignorant braggard ; an aſs: I have 
10jur'd my dignity by aſſociating with raſcals, not 
worthy to wait at my heels. What tell'ſt thou me of 
Piftol ? . 

Bar. Nay, Sir John, I meant no harm. I do think 
you deſerve to be made a lord of indeed. 

Fal. A lord! I expected to have been made nothing 
leſs than an earl or a duke, I can aſſure ye. And then, 
for my well known œconomy, to have had the ſole ma- 
nagement of the exchequer, at leaſt. 

Bar. And inſtead of that to be baniſh'd—— | 

Fal. I know not if I heard the word baniſh. I was 
forbidden, indeed, to come near the king's perſon by 
ten miles; but I was not at that diſtance when thoſe in- 
junctions were laid on me. Quere now (it might poſe 
a caſuiſt let me tell ye) whether I am thereby injoin'd 
to march right out, ten miles an end ; whether the ne- 


gative, not come, amounts to the poſitive, go I Will 
not 
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not underſtand it ſo; and, if that be my Lord-chief- 
juſtice's conſtruction, by the Lord, I will put him to the 
trouble of carrying of me: I will be laid up with the 
gout ere I budge a foot. | 

Bar. Indeed, Sir John, the king did ſay, baniſh. 

Fal. Admit it: unleſs he means to reſide for ever in 
a place, and be in his own proper perſon as immove- 
able as a church, I hold my life on a damn'd precarious 
tenure, He muſt give me timely notice of his motions, 
that I may regulate mine accordingly ; otherwiſe, if he 
be travelling my. way, we may happen to encounter, 
and I get'myſelf hang'd through inadvertency. I do 
not think it ſafe, therefore, to ſtir out of town, without 
more explicit orders. Fill me another glaſs. 

Bar, The flaſk is out, Sir John. 

Fal. Out! we have no longer any buſineſs here, 
men. Pay the drawer, Bardolph, and come along. 

| [Exeunt, 


- SCENE II. 
A Room in the King's Palace. 


Enter King Henry and Lord Scroop. 


King. Thou didft obſerve, in th' eaſt iſle of the 
abbey, | 191217 0457 4 
A wench that fainted as we paſs'd along, 
And drew a crowd of our obſervers from us. 
Scroep. I did, my liege: methought a fairer damſel 
Mine eyes had ne'er beheld ; when lo! o'th'ſudden, 
Her looks were chang'd, the roſes left. her cheeks, 
And down ſhe ſunk, as if unpitying-death 
Had laid his clay cold hand upon her heart. 
King. Wiſt you the cauſe? n 
Scroop. I gueſs no other than the ſweltry crowd, 
Affecting oft ſuch tender-faſhion'd dames, 
Oppreſs'd her gentle ſpirits : for I mark'd 
An elegance and ſoftneſs in her features, 
That ſpoke the delicacy of her frame. 
King. O Scroop, it is indeed a gentle ſoul; 
She was the earlieſt fav'rite of my youth, 


| | her firſt love, and many an happy hour, 


In all th*endear:ng intercourſe of ſouls, 
We've paſs'd together, | 
? Scroap. 
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Scroop. My gracious liege, 
Vour highneſs young, the damſel in her bloom, 
Where could love find jitſelf more fit employment. 
King. Thou know'ſt, lord Scroop, our preſent reſo- 
lution. | 
To caſt off th'idle follies of our youth : 
Hence our command to baniſh from the court 
The lewd companions of thoſe boyiſh days. 
Now this fair wench is ſiſter to Ned Poins, 
Whom I have late provided for i th' North: 
And, for I would not ſee the girl again, 
I gave her ghoſtly father late in charge 
To place her in a ſiſterhood of nuns, 
With an allowance of five hundred marks 
A year for life. I thought her cloiſter'd up, 
And wonder'd much to ſee her in the abbey. 
| Scroop. She meant, no doubt, to move your highs 
5 neſs's pity ; : 
And not unlikely but that ſhew of grief, 
And mock of ſwooning was a female trick, 
An artifice that's common with theſe giglots. 
King. I judge not ſo; but, be that as it may, 
I will not have my purpoſes delay d, 5 
Nor firm reſolves capriciouſly diſputed. 
Go to her, therefore, thou, my friendly Scroop, 
And ſay, her unexpected diſobedience | 
Awakes our high diſpleaſure. 
Seroep. I will, my liege; yet, by your highneſ(s 
| leave, | 
Thinks not your majeſty ſhe's yet too young, 
Too fair, and too enamour'd of the world, 
To turn recluſe, and hide her in a cloiſter ? 
1 warrant ye, my liege, a luſty lover 
Would find a hearty welcome with her yet. | 
King. = lord of Maſham, there J hold you wrong 
er. | 
She is indeed moſt loving, kind, and gentle: 
And yet I think not more than ſhe is true ; 
Faithful of heart, fincere as open day, 
A veſtal's modeſty firs on her brow, 
And awes ev'n bold licentiouſneſs to ſilence. 
She feels, I fear, too anxzoully th' effect 
Of that neceſſity that caus'd our parting. 


Sereep, 
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Scraop. Where, in the name of wonder, did ſhe learn 
Thoſe dainty manners ? of her brother Ned ? 
Your majeſty in truth is much deceiv'd; 
Had not yourſelf fo highly done her honour, 
Some humbler lover had, perhaps, prevail'd, 
And ſhar' d her favours on as eaſy terms. 
King. Thou knew it her not. 
Scroop. My liege, I know the ſex, 
And judge not women by the things they were. 
The kindeſt of them all were veſtals once: 
But ſoon as e'er they've learn'd their mother's game, 
All that is left of chaitity's grimace, ; 
Mere affectation, prudery, and pride. 
King. You hold them, then, but lightly in eſteem : 
But general rules admit exceptions, Scroop. 
Scrocp. O * my liege, perhaps, in twice ten thou- 
ſan | | | 
One may be found, whoſe mind's of chaſter fluff 
Than her frail body : but with all the reſt 
Body and foul go lovingly together, 
King. Go then, my lord, and in our gentle Nell 
Of twice ten thouſand think thou ſeeſt that one, 
Whoſe mind 1s yet right chaſte, Make known our 


will, 
And in the gentleſt terms your kindneſs may. | 
Scroop. I will, my liege. Exit King Henry. 


SCENE III. Ro n continued. 


Lord Scroop, fol us. 


A lucky errand to this peerleſs beauty! 

| mark'd her in the midſt of her diſtreſs, 

And of her ſnowy neck and heaving breaſts 

Caught a ſide-glance, that fir'd my eager heart, 
And kindled all the ardours of defire. 

hat ſhe ſhould turn out Harry's miſtre's too; 

ind thence we make no doubt an eaſy conqueſt, 
hatc'er his princely vanity ſuggeſts ; 

his too is fortunate ; nor leſs his pride, 

That churliſhly devotes thoſe charms to heav'n, 

n which himſelf has feaſted till he's tir'd. 

ure a kind beauty ſooner will retreat 

o a lover's arms than to a cloiſtes ! 


And 
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And yet I may not long detain her thence. 

Love's a repaſt, ſo cloying at the beſt, 

That appetite ſoon leaves the kceneſt gueſt ; 

To me the banquet of her charms be given, 

And, ſated once, I'll yield them too to heav'n, [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. 4, Street. 
Enter Juſtice Shallow, Maſter Slender, and a Lawyer, 


Shal. And fo, maſter Pleadwell, that is your opinion, hot 
Tf it be ſo, my money's gone. W I 2 
Lau. Indeed, I am of that opinion, juſtice Shallow. rab 


Shal. What! how ! that my money's gone? 
| Law. Nay, I know not that. I fay, Iam of opinion 
you ſhould have taken a bond, or obligation, at the 
time of lending it, friend Shallow. A thouſand pound 
on the bare word of a courtier; and that courtier Sir 


John Falſtaff! n&er an alderman in the city of London 90 
would have lent a thouſand pence on ſuch ſecurity. I giv 
Slen. Oh that ever country ſquire ſhould have Jeſs vit for g 
than a city alderman |! | 
Law. A thouſand pound, Mr. Shallow, 1s 
Shal. A thouſand pound. I know it is, maſter Plead- 
well, I know it well: But pray-now, 1s there no me- | 
thod in the law to recover it? He cannot have ſpentit Fai 
yet: cannot we compel him to reſtitution? Arreſt him yer: 4 
arreſt him, Mr. Pleadwell. mer in 
Law. But, ſhould he deny the debt, how will yo 
rove it? and who knows, on ſuch an emergency, wha Sha 
Sir John Falſtaff will not do? | W Pleaſe. 
Shal. Nay, he will lye : that's the truth on't. 7 
Sln. Ay, coz, and that moſt conſumedly too. Maſter 
Sgal. I can prove his receipt of the money, | Law 
Law; But the conditions, juſtice Shallow. WAI © 
have you to ſhew that he is engag'd to return it? al Clepoin 
when; Point? 
- $hal, Nothing, 1 was weak enough to lend it hin a <<: 
his bare word. | Fal. 
Slen. Nay, couſin Shallow, not ſo neither. III ell, It 
ſworn he borrow'd it upon his oath. I'Il take my bibl Law, 
ſacrament of. that. Didn't I hear Sir John ſwear ?—!5 Fal, | 
Mr. Pleadwell, I myſelf, in propria per/ona, heard 144 


John, alias John Falſtaff, Knight, viva voce, viva 4 
82 J 


| 
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Mr. Pleadwell—Go to—I know a little of the law.—T 
ſay, I heard the aforeſaid Falſtaff ſwear and proteſt to 
my couſin Shallow (videlicet Robert Shallow of Glou- 
celterſhire, Eſq; juſtice of the peace, and of the quorum) 
upon the honour of a true knight, to give him a thou- 
ſand pound again; and beſides that, the comings-in of 
a better thing, in has Majeſty's court at London, 

Law. Ah, Maſter Slender, theſe knigh's have juſt 
honour enough to ſwear by ; but, for any thing further, 
I am apprehenſive we ſhall find him one of thoſe honou- 
rable knights, whole word is as good as their oath, 
But ſee, if I miſtake not, yonder he comes; this en- 
counter may perhaps ſave us the trouble of attending him 
at home. Let us ſpeak him fair, and perſwade him, if 
poſſible, to ſign an obligation for the money. If we can 
do that, we may traunce him. Let me alone with him. 

Slen. O would you could Mr. Pleadwell ! what would 


I give methinks to ſee him well trounc'd ! if it was only 
| for giving me once a bloody coxcomb. 


SCENE V. Ce continued. 
Enter Fal/taf. 


Fial. How! Maſter Shallow conſulting with his law- 
yer! are ye thereabouts ſriend Shallow? would you ham- 


er me with an action? (Aide. ) I will pats them by. 


oing, 
Shal. Sir John, Sir John, a word with you if you 


pleaſe. 


Fal. O my good friends Robert Shallow, Efq; and 
Maſter Slender! how fare ye gentlemen both? 
Law. Sir John, Mr. Shallow here has 
Fal. Ha! what mine old acquaintance Maſter Whee- 
dlepoint! how is it wich your health, Maſter Wheedle- 


| point ? 


Law. Pleadwell is my name, Sir John. | 
Fal. Right.—T cry you mercy.—Roundabout Plead- 
ell, I think. My memory is not fo retentive as 
Law, No offence, Sir John: that is not the caſe. 
Fal. Marry but it is, Mr. Pleadwell ; a treacherous 
emory is my great defect: and a miſnomer in law 
hou kifoweſt—— 


Law. 


= 
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Law. Would be matter of conſequence Sir John. But 
that is not our buſineſs at preſent. Mr. Shallow here 
hath put a cafe. ——- i A 
Fal. Ay, Maſter Shallow ſhould know ſomething of 
the law too. Was not he at Clement's-inn when thou 
wert firſt enter'd there? That muſt be many years ago, 
Mr. Pleadwell —Let me ſee. How many years ago mul 
that be, Maſter Shallow ?—Why you carry your age well, 
Mr. Pleadwell. - 
hal. Pretty well, pretty well, Sir John, but that— 
Fal. Nay marty, I ſay, very well, Maſter Shallow. 
And pray what is become of young Puzzlecauſe, and 
Dick Silvertongue, your fellow ſtudents there? they 
were call'd to the bar, I ſuppoſe. That Dick was a 
prate-a-pace rogue; and a devil among the bona robas. 
He and Matter shallow here were two with the wenchez, 
Ha, Maſter Shallow ! | 
Sha. No matter, Sir John, at preſent we would con- 
fer on other buſineſs. 
Fal. Nay, gentlemen, if ye are on buſineſs, I crare 
your pardon, and leave ye. I am not us'd to be im- 
pertinent. 
Law. You are not a going, Sir John; it is with you 
Hur buſineſs lies. | 
Fal. Buſineſs with me! | 
Shal. Yes, about the thouſand pound, 'Sir John, 
Fal. What mean you, Maſter Shallow? 
Shal. That you borrow'd of me, Sir John. 
len. Ves, dir John, the thouſand pound you bot 
row'd of my couſin Shallow, Sir John. | 
Fal. Take me with ye, gentlemen, both; let me un- 
derſtand ye. You p:eſented me, indeed, with a thou. 
ſand pound to promote your antereſt at court, Maſter 
Shallow; and may depend om it, if I can ſerve you 
Shal. Fiddle, faddle, Sir John, I expect my inoneſ 
again: 7 ws intereſt at court is not worth a farthing. 
Fal. I cannot help that; the more is my mis fortune, 
Mr. Shallow ; you ſee my heart is good. 
Lam. If fo, Sir John, you will not refuſe to give Mt 
424: ſomething to ſhew for his money, under you 
* 5 | | "Ry 2 
Fal. How doſt thou know that Mr, Pleadwell! | 


muſt conſult my counſel in this caſe, 7 


to! | 
be ſo, 

La 
right. 

Fa 
then, 
Yout 
ever k 
dition 
tier 48 
am tu! 
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Lew. There is no need, Sir Joh; I will draw, PE 
little inſtrument, to which thou wik Fo tky hani in 
ne. lately. 

Fa'. Not WE e I have a head, Maſter Pleadsell, I 
like not runni ing hand over head in h.fe matters. By 
latter Lammas, QT ſaint Falitait's day, 1 may pS. Lags 
bethink me. 

Law, I know of no ſaint of thy family in the kalen. 
dar, Sir John. 

Fal. Well, wel, there may be ſaints of a worſe Our 
merit hath not ftood in the way of promotion; that's 
all: and yet there are as many Whoremaſters there as 
lawyers, believe. But I canaot tarry now to hold far- 
ther queſtion wich thee ; fatizued as I ain, and car:.cit 
to reach my I>doinvs yender. 

Law. It thou wilt there ſi2n the inſttument, Sir John, 
we will attend you thither. 

Fal. Wilt thou? it is a notorious baydy-houſe. 

Law, No mater, Sir John. 

Fal. No matter, ſayſt thou? Is it then no matter for 
one of the grave ſages of the law to be ſeen in a public 
bawdy houſe? Lord, Lord, what will this world come 
to! My conſcience, however, is more tender: 1 ſhould 
be ſorry to give ſuch occaſion of ſcan dal. 

Law. Pleaſe you, Sir john, to be ſerious. Let us 
rightly underſtand each other. 

Fal. With all my heart, good Maſter Pleadwell; 
then, to be plain with you, I find ycu do not ko me. 
Lou talk to me of reſtitution and conditions; did'itthou 
ever know Sir John Falitaff make reſtitution on any n- 
ditions? And dot taou think me ſo un practis'd a cour- 
tier as to return the perquiſites of my calling, becaul? [ 
am turn'd out 3 07 to reſtore the purchaſe of my good 
will, becauſe J am nor likely to get in. What! zke ye 
me for a younker? a geck? Go to—you cannot play 
ufon me. —Maſter Shallow, reſt you content: your 
money is in good hands; and, if I do not ſpecd it like 
a yentieman, never truſt me with a thouſand pound 
again. 

Sal, Oh! that J exer did truſt ſuch a caitiff! 

Low. But, pray, were theſe the conditions, Mr. Shal- 
low? Was you to be ae" a place at court ? 

Sen. 
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Slen. To be ſure. Why what do you think, Mr. 
Pleadwell, couſin Shallow was fool enough to lend x 
thouſand pound for nothing? Why, I, myſelf, was tg 
be made a great man too; and that into the bargain, 

Sbal. Couſin Slender, ſpeak in your turn, I pray 
you. 

Laco. Were theſe terms ſpecified ? 

Fal Not indeed on parchment, fignatum et frgillatun, 
Mr. Pleadwell A courtier's promiſe is not, indeed, 
very good in law, But I can tell ye the poſts 1 ſhould 
have procur'd for theſe noble *ſquires : and by'r lady, 
thou wilt ſay they would have been well occupied. Hay. 
ing a little pique or fo at my lord chief- juſtice, and M.. 
Shallow, here, thinking himſelf qualified, I promis 
him my intereſt for his u orſlip's removal from the quo. 
rum to his lordſnhip's place on the bench. Was it not 
to, Mr. Shallow ? 

Shal. Don't belye me; Sir John, don't cheat me of 
my money, and laugh at me too. Robert Shallow el. 
quire will not put up with that, 

Fal. Then for Mr. Slender here, J purpos'd for his 
addreſs and elocution, to have got him appointed orator 
to the houſe of parliament ; or otherwiſe, in conſidem- 
tion of his figure and mapnanimity, to have made hin 
a ſtaff officer, or captain of horſe at the leuſt. 

Seu. Nay, Sir John, you did not tell me what ; but 
expected ſome notable place, I'Il affure ye: for I look 
upon myſelf, plain *ſquire as I ſtand here, to be fone 
body. | 
 &hal. Coz, coz, you are an aſs, coz, 

Sten. Why, why, I didn't lend him any money; I. 

Laav. Juſtice Shallow, this is a very ſimple affair, | 
am ſorry it is not in my power to ſerve you in it. vi 
Jobn, if you had either honour or honeſty, you would 

reſtore the money; but, as you mate pretenſions to nei 


ther, I leave you. 8 
Exit Lauer 
SCENE VI. Sree continued. 


Falj,aff, $hallow, and Slender. 


Fal. Well, my maſters, you hear the counſel learns 
in the law, - Will you to ſupper with me? You ſha! n 
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J am no niggard. If you will lodge with me in Eaſt- 
cheap, you ſhall fee the thouſand pound fairly ſoent in 
ſack: you ſhall ſhare with me to the utmoſt farthing. 
But for dry reititution, I have not been accuſtom'd to 
ic of many years. You would not have me a change- 
ling at this time of day, I hope, Maſter Shallow. 

Sal. Changeling! no, Sir John, thou art no change- 
ling; but, depend on it, I wiil not put up this wrong. 
Robert Shallow, eſq; will neither eat nor drink with 
thee. I will have further advice, and, if the law will 
not help me, I will take other methods. I will have 
my money; depend on't I will have my money 

[Exit Shallow. 

Sl:a. Ay, ay, we ſhall find means to get the money; 

never fear. [Exit Slender. 


SCENE VII. Srreet continued. 
Falfiaff, ſolus. 


Nay, I fear it not at leaſt before I ſhall have found 
means to ſpend it: and then, get it who may; it con- 
cerns not me. We ſhail fee, Lowever, whole bufinels 
will be done firſt. Mine will 90 merrily forward. Ah! 
ſhallow Maſter Shallow! But who could have thought 
the ſnipe would have went to counſel, to get himlelf 
laugh'd at? Then to ſee how demurely Sir Slyboots an- 
gled for me, as if I had been a gudgeon ! How cua- 
ningly the raſcally barrador would have hook'd me on 
his inſtrument! But I was even with the methodical 
knave,—My friend Shallow will never bring it to bear 
an action at law; and if he ſhonld, as I have the cath, 
I am on the right ſide of the hedge. Indeed, were I to 
go to law for a mint of money, I would chuſe to have it 
all in my poſſeſſion. There is nothing like it. Poſſeſ- 
ſion is the very life's blood of a bad caute : on the ſtrengih 
of which in mine, I will home to ſupper, 

| [ Extt. 
SCENE VIII. A Tavern in £-/icheap. 
Enter Bardolph, Mrs. Quickly, and Del. 1 ear ſheer, 


Bar. He will be here incontinently, hoſteſs : I only 
Rept before to let you know he was a coming. 


C2 Quicł. 
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Quick. But is it veritably true, Bardolph, that Sir 
John has got a thouſand pound by him? 

Del Ay, is that true, Bardolph ? 

Ear. rue, upon honour ; he had it of juſtice $hal. 
low of Glouceſterſhire; and it lies now in matter Gin. 
gle caih, the banker's hands. But Sir John will be here 
mon entably. Is ev'ry thing ready: | 

Pick, In a minute we are all clear. Run, good Dol, 
and receive the knight at the door. Francis! what, 


Francis! 


Fran. (without) Anon, anon, Sir, 

Quick. Light up candles in the paſſage. A bottle of 
ſherris, Francis, quick, you ſleeping knave.—Always 
upon a ſnail's gallop! O that ever woman ſhould be 
pia zued with {uch creeping varlets ! | 


Dol. O, here is Sir John, himſelf, 


SCENE IX. Taverncontinued. 
Enter Sir John Fal, off. | 


Suick. Jaded to. death, I warrant!—An eaſy chair, 
good Bardolph. Fleale you to depoſe yourſelf, Sir 
John. | 

Fal. Soh! now have I taken up my og again, in 
my old quarters. A glaſs of ſiherris, Francis! 

Dol. And how do you find yourielf, my ſweet knight ? 

Ful Jo erably thirſty, (Drinks) I can drink; and 
that is all the bodily functions I am capable of. I am 


as ſtiff, ev'ry part about me, as a walking taylor or Don 


Diego on a ſign poſt. 
Dol Nay, Sir John, if that be the caſe, it 15 not over 


with you yet. Give me a buſs. 


Fal. Go, Dol, you are riggiſh—get'you gone ycu 


water-wag tail, you; I am not merrily diſpos'd. 


Del. But, will you give me a new kirtle at Bartle- 
mew fair ? | 
Fal. I will, Dol. —Nay, I cannot bear you on my 


knee 


Del. Why, how came you ſo terribly maul'd, my 


 Ieman ? 


Fal. Did not I tell ye? h 

Quick. No indeed, Sir John, your honour ſpoke of 
fatigue ; but did not deſcend to particles, Your ho- 
nour fell aſleep, you know. Fa. 
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Fal. Well then, I will tell ye now. Give me firſt a 
elaſs of ſherris. (Drizks) You muſt know that, after 


the king (hang him for a ſheep-ſtealing cur) gave me 


that rebuff l told you of; he ſtalk'd magiſterially away, 
and left me to the mercy of the mututude : when, as I 

food parleying with mine antient; mine arms a-kembo 
nus; a knot of elbowing earls bore me down before 

them, with the impetuoz:y of a torrent. Lo there 
vas I, jamm'd faſt in the midit of a vile groupe of me- 
chanics, as if we had grown together in a body corpo- 

rate: and in this jeopardy was I carried along; ſome- 

times bolſter'd up on all ſides, at the confluence of ſe- 

veral turnings, like a Maypole ; and at others, wire- 
drawn between two ſtone-walls, as if they meant to 
make chitter.ings of me : now this fair round belly tak- 
ing the form of a chriſtmas pie, and by and by preſs'd 
as flat as a pancake. It is a miracle I did no: burſt in 
the midſt of them. Had it not been for the ſufficiency 
of my buff doublet, I ſhould Rave certainly burſted. 

Del If you had, Sir John, you would have went off 
with a report like a bladder. 

Fal. A bladder, ye jade, a demi-culverin at leaſt, I 
ſhould have died an hero: my exit would have made 
ſome noiſe in the world. 

Puick., Heav'n forbid, Sir John, you ſhould ever die 
a virulent death I ſay. 

Dol. J hi pe, indeed, ſweet knight, you will never 
be preſs'd to death. That muſt be an odd end, and yet 
methinks I could bear much. - 


Fal. I'll be ſworn thou could'ſt, Dol: but thou art a 


woman, and made to bear. 

Quich. Ves, in good ſooth, poor woman 1s made to 
bear ev'ry thing. She muſt ſuffer all a man's ill hu- 
mours; let 'em lie never ſo heavy upon her: and by 
my truly ſome men are nothing elſe. But, to be ſure, 
Sir John, you was us'd moſt unhumanly. Would no- 
body take pity upon you ? 

Fal. Pity ! the moit remorſclefs raſcals ! they made 
no more of me than if | had been a lump of dough, they 
were kneeding to make dumplings of: and to expoſtu- 
wi ae: the villains weuld have been preaching ty the 
Wlilds, 

Do Why did not you exert your courage, Sir John ? 


draw upon them ? 21 Fal. 
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Fa. Draw, ſayſt thou? I could not come at my ra- 
pier, to be maſter of a kingdom. Ard as for good 
words, —in return for the few gave them, they let fly 
their jeſts ſo thick at me, and pepper'd me ſo plaguely 
with irma!l wit, that I was dumbfounded. 

Del. I thought you would never have been overmatch'd 
that way, Sir john. 

Fal. Vet ſo it was, Poll. They were holiday, wits, 
and came leaden with choke pears : but, indeed, I was | 
overpower' d by numbers. Two to one, Doll, you know— Ss : 
They pelred me from all quarters. Will you hear: I s | 
will give you a ſpice of their farcaſms ; a ſample of the 
gibing pellets they threw at me. As J was thus ſtem- 


ming the tide and crying out for the lord's ſake, a dried 8 : 

cel's-ſkin of a fiſhmonger aſk'd me how I could com- Bi 

plain of the crowd. ** ls a porpoiſe ill at eaſe, ſaid he, | 

„ amidſt a glut of ſprats and herrings ?” I had not time s | 

to anſwer the ſmelt, before a barb-r-ſur; eon, the very | 
model of the {keleton in his glaſs. caſe, offered to tap me tl 


for the dropſy; and to make us all elbow- room by let- 

ting out a puncheon of canary at my girdle, Right, 

cries a third, at the word canary, © Ill be hang'd if 
any tking bein the doublet of that fat rogue but hog's- E 
ns ot — wine;“ and incontinently they roar d 


out, on all ſides, „ I'ap him, there, — tap him, maſter 

„ {urgeon Sblood; I was forc'd to draw in my | 
horns, and be flent ; left the villains, being thirſty, 4 
ſhould force the ſhaver to operation. The knave, in- W. 
deed, was five weavers off, and fo could not well come 4 
at me; I might otherwiſe have been drunk up alive. Sc. 


Vol, Indeed, my witty knight, you was match'd. 
Fal. Wasn't J, Dol? | 


Dol. And pray bow cam'ſt thou off at laſt, Sir John! 2 
Fal. By mere providence: for, aſter the barbarous N / 
raſcals had ſqueez'd the breath cut of my body, they 2 { 
buffetted nie becauſe I could not roar out, God fave the 7 
king. At length, I know not how, they threw me f 
down in the cloiſters, where, falling crofs- wiſe and the : cad 
way being narrow, I fairly block'd up the paſſage : upon ate 


which (for they could not ſtraddle over me) they took 
another way (a plague go with them !) for fear of loling 
the ſhow. And thus I was left to take in wind, and 
gather myſelf up at leiſure. _ 
60. 


f FALSTAFF'S WEDDING, 31 


Dol. And did the mangy villains fo play upon thy, 
ſickbut ? ſo maul this phor round-belly? a parcel of 
ſapleſs twigs ! dry eims, fit only for fuel! 1 would I had 
the burning of them. | 

Fal. Wouldſt thou farethem, Dol? Ha! art thou touch- 
wood Fill, Dol? 

Bot. Nay, Sir John, not ſo. 

®uict. No, I'! be ſworn, Sir John, to my carnal 
knowledge, if there be truth or faith in medicine. But, 
Sir John, what would your honour pleaſe o have for, 
ſupper ? 

Fal. Another glaſs of ſherris— fill me out, Bardolph. 
I cannot eat. I have loſt my appeitte by the way. Put 
an egg into a quart of mull'd ſack, and give it me when 
Jam a- bed. I will to ſleep. 

Dol. Would you have your bed prepar'd, ſtrait, Sir 
John? | 

Fa. Ay, on the inſtant, good Dol. Hoſteſs! go 
thou and ſee to the brewage of my ſack. * 


[Excunt Dal. and Mrs. 2:ck y. 


SCENE X. Tavern contiaued. 


Enter Peto, leading in Pijfo), groaning and hanging 
his head. h 


Fai. Heigh; heigh ; whoſe other mare's dead? 

Piſtol. Come Clotho, Atropos, and filers three l- 
Wind up my web; for Piſtol's flaſh is out. 

Fal. What is the matter, Peto ? | 

Peto. Matter, Sir John! The mob at Weſtlmiaſter- 
have almoſt murder'd poor Piſtol, here. I thought I 
never hould have been able to get him home alive, 

Fai. And how fo ? ; 

Peso. Why, Sir John, being got upon a cobler's bulk 


: to fee what was become of your honour, a raw-bon'd 
: Iwaggering ſerjeant, that was coming by. whipt hold 
j of him by the leg, and threw him on the people's 
a heads ; where, being no room for him to come to the 
= round, they ſhoulger'd him about 1rom poſt to pi lar, 
N as they would have done a hedge-hog, or a dead 
K rabbit that had been thrown among them. I faith, *. 


ought they would have kill'd him, f 
C 4 Fal. 
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Fal. How ! was that Piſtol? I ſaw the buſtle at x 
diſtance, but took the cauſe of it for ſome huge boar cat, 
the porters and 'prentices had got, to make ſport withal. 
By the Lord, Piſtol, I have a fellow- feeling for thy mis- 
fortunes. But art thou hurt? where art thou wounded? 

Piſtol. Ah, luckleſs knight! is merit thus repaid ? 
Doth fortune play the jilt with men of mould? 

Then Pilto! lay thy head in Parcy's lap. 

Fat. Good ancient, let me adviſe thee to hie to bed, 
and lay thy head on a pillow.—?Peto, ſee to him.—1 too 
will follow.-—Bardol; h | 

Light me to bed—let Dol bring up the ſack, 
Empty the jorden, and tuck up my back. 
| [ Exeu't, 
End of the Second A. | 
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Unter Lord Scroop and Friar, 


Sercep. Y th* holy rood, an early riſer, father. 
Friar. Each morn, my lord, at crowing of 
the cock, ' 
It is her wonted cuſtom thus in pray'r | 


| To uther in the day. But fee ſhe comes. ; 
i Enter Eleanor Poins, reading. 

| Ser ep How fair a penitent!] good friar excuſe us. « 

I have a farewell errand from his highneis, 8 

: Intended only for this lady's ear. : Y 

| Friar. My lord, I leave her with you. [Exit Friar, | 

| SCENE II. Avntichanter ccutiautd. 1 

Lord Scracp and Elea or. EA 

Scroop. So eerly, gentle fair one, at y our oriſons! N 

Tlaa. Is't not, my lord, my d ty to prepare Ee 

Fer th? holy itate my fortune waits t'embrace, O! 

Bc 


By prior acts of penitence end pray'r ?. 
| Scrocp. O cruel fortune is't for blooming youth Le 
| To ſpend its prume amidſt the doleial gloom | 
| Of An 
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Of ſpleenful {olitude 3 ſhut from the world, 
And trom the golden joys that wait on beauty ? 

Eica. Alas, my lord, my days of joy ate pais'd 3 
] have indeed poſſeſs'd too great a thare, 
And ail are fled. But of my lord, the king; 
What errands need ſuch honourabie meſſengers ? 

Scro p. How crucl is't to rob the world's fair garden 
Of flowers ſo ſweet to ſenſe and choice as this! 
. [ Half aſſele. 
Lade, indeed, with pain I recolle& 
The hated terms of my ungrateful meſſage : 
For little thoſe of chiding aud reproof 
Suit Maſham's gentle nature. Yet the king, 
Anger'd to fee what others joy to look on, 
Hatn ſent me to remind you of his pleaſure, 
And halten your retirement from the world. 
Your late appearance at his coronation, 
It ſeems, hath much offended. 


E/ca. Could that, my lord, be deem'd ſo great a 


crime ? 
To wiſh to ſee my Henry's face again, 
Ere yet I bade the flatt'ring world adieu; 
To take one parting look, to drop a tear, 
And bid him, with mine eyes, farewell for ever? 
Sercep. Princes, alas ! are not like other mea 
At jealt fo flat rers buz it in their cars: 
While o'er their hearts vain pride uſurps dominion, 
And all the gentier paſſions fall before it. 
Elea. I ee, my lord, indeed I fee it now. 
Say, 'twas a faolt, my failing heart betray'd me; 
Yet 'twas a venial fault; the fault of love. 
dr90þ. The king atfects to think you diſobedient. 
Elea. And was Jever diſobedient to him? 
His will to me was ever more a law ; 
And ſhall be till : for, tho? he caſt me off, 
No other's pleaſure will I ſtudy ever. 
Fet him not thick I wiſh to diſobey him; 
Or feel one pang, in parting from the world, 
Bet from the wounds receiv d by his diſpleaſure, 
Let him not think I valaed but his love; 
His fame, his honour, equally were dear; 
And mine I've made a facrifice to boch. 
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Screep. O had poſſeſſion of fo rich a prize, 
Such ftore of beauty, tenderneſs and truth 
But fell to Maſham's lot; tho” twice a king, 
] would have worn it ever next my heart, 
More priz'd than all the jewels in my crown! 
Elea. O flatter not, my lord, fo Henry flatter'd : 
So vow'd the prince, when, ſighing at my ſeet, 
He won my eaſy, unſuſpecting heart. 
Scroop. O wrong me not; nor wrong thoſe heav'nly 
charms, 
Perdition catch me if I meant to flatter. 
Elea What means, my lord ? 
Scroop. For Henry's heart you've loſt, | 
To give you mine ; a heart that cannot change. 
Accept it, love, nor ſay th* exchange is poor; 
For conſtancy o'erballances a crown. 
Elea. My lord, farewell—is this thy hated errand ? 
Hated indeed, if Henry ſent thee on it. 
Thau art employ'd, I fee, to try my heart: 
It is the king's till his unkindneſs break it. 
Ah how unkind ! ſo kind while yet a prince! 
If thus a golden crown can ſteel his heart, 
O may I ne'er behold him while a king! 
No—be ſome humble cell my future lot, 
Princes and kings, and all but heav'n forgot. 
: | Exit Eleanor; 


SCENE III. Antichamber continued. 


Scroop, ſolus. 
= Not yet, my fair one : thou muſt firſt be mine; 
| Or I am wide the mark of woman's will. 
T have a tale ſhall work upon the king 
To give in charge this wanton up to me; 
And if there's ought of woman left about her, 
} ſhall find out the means to touch her heart, 
And teach her kinder maxims ere we part. [ Exit. 


SCENE IV. Tavern in Eaftcheap. 


Enter Fa!/faff and Bardolph. 


Fal. What time of day is it, Bardolph ? 
Bar. Almoſt eleven, Sir John. | 


-— WIE — ————— ——— 3 


Fal. 
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Fal. Then have I taken two found naps of eight 
hours a-piece. How is it with Piſtol to day? 

Var. Why, he's in a bad way, Sir Joh. 

Fal. That ali !—xhen was he otherwiſe? who ever 
knew Piſtol] or thee in a good way? LEE 

Bar. And yet, Sir John, we are your followers, you 
know. 

Fal. Well faid, Bardclph.—I ſee thy wit is improv'd. 
I lead you the way, it is true; but you follow me, like 
ſpaniels, with damnable circumvolutions. But, whom ' 
have we here ? 

Bar. It is the doctor, Sir John, that has been up to 
ſee Piſtol. 

Fal. O, doctor Mithridate, the apothecary !] a precious 
raſcal! [ Enter Apothecary. 


SCENE V. Tavern continued. 
Faljtaff, Bardelph, and Apothecary. 


Fal. So, maſter *pothecary, thou art a man of merit, 
J fee. Thou art fought after. Ho many patients halt 
thou diſpatch'd to day ? 

Ago. Not many, Sir John, I viſited your friend Piſtol 
early, and flatter myſelf he is in a fair way. | 
Ful. Bardolph tells me he is in a bad one: fair and 
good I have heard; but ſair and bad never. But pray 
waat are his complaints maſter do gor? I know fome- 
tning of phylick. Ry 
Apo. Why, Sir John, the cutis of the occiput is dila- 
cerated; there are tumours all over the corpus; the 
patient has a delirium, a verti go, and beſides the febrile 

ymptoms indicate phlebotomy. 
Fal. Phlebotomy! what, bleeding ?. 
Ape. A little, Sir John we will only take from him 
lixtren ounces. 
Fal. Sixteen ounces! haſt thou a defgn upon his 
k life? What, a plague, wouldit tuou kill him ? He duh, 
not weigh four pounds averdupoize, fleſh, bones, azd 
all; and thou wouldſt take him away by quarterns in a 
flop-baſon 
Apo. | hope, Sir John, you will not go about to in- 
ſtruct me in the patuology, the therapeutice, the indi- 
cations 
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N cations and contra-indicatiogs. The patient muſt be 
bled. 


Fal. El ed ſick apes and hyp'd monkeys. I tell thee 
my ancient fhall die a natural death, Thickeſt thou [ 
will have his veins drain'd to fill a row of porringers in 

! 9 1 — 

a barber's hop window ? Ule bits of red cloth and be 
| damn'd; ye ſhall have the blood of no follower of mine. 
; dixtèeen ounces! I tel] thee not Galen, Hippocrates, nor 

FEſcuiaptas himſelf, were they alive, ſhould thus ope- 

rate upon bim. Fhlebotomy ! I Will phlebotomize ye 


all with my tepier, by the Lord, if you offer to drawa 


lancet on him. | 
Apo Well, well, Sir John, we will take leſs ; but 
ſome his caſe abſolutely requires: and in fact, Sir 
i oe if you yourſelr, being of ſuch a pblethorick ha- 
= :t, would l:fe a little blood, it would not be amils. 
1 Fal. Me! Lihank thee. In the blood is the liſe of 
= the creature, and J will not conſent to part with mine. 
' Ao. It were better alſo, Sir John, you drank a little 
Tore water in your Mine. 
Fal. More water ! 1 drink none. 
#0. So much the worſe, Sir John, better you did. 
Fal. And woullſt thou perſuade me, with tny con- 
 * tra-1cCications, that water is better thaa wine? 


5 Sir T..hn. 
i Fal For thine perhaps: but mine thanks thee for 
thy water. Wine is good enough for me. 
Apo Vou Wiil not take my advice, Sir John, and lo 
good day to ye. | 
Fal. Good day to you maſter, doctor, pothecary. 


” LOWS: Dy. Aa 
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[ Exiz Apothecary. , 


SCENE VT. Tawern continued, 
F aiſtaff and Bard: ph. 


Fal. And yet I know not whether I ought to wiſh 


to om body. A man of any conſcience, or humanity, 
kK1:5ws not how to ſalute fellows of ſuch an occupati m: 


for wivo would with the reſt of mankind lame aud blind, 


fick and HHrry, to tind them employment, forſooth * 

Por Piitol! I would not loſe him, methinks ; for, tho- 

4 ke be a draggadoco knave, he is an old acquaiatance 
| al, 


＋ 


J. For ſome conſtitutions, and in ſome caſes, yes, 


thut neither; for a good day to him mult be a bad oue 
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and I never could find in my heart to part with old ac- 
. 1 Z * q . 0 
quaintance merely becauſe they were good for nothing. 


don his old friends in his proſperity thus. Poor Piſtol ! 
Bar. Ecod, dir John, it happen'd lucky for me, I 
can tell ye, that I came off fo well as I did, yeſterday. 
Fal. Ay, by'r lady, thou play'dſt fair to get off in a 
whole ſkin, and leave thy friend and, maſter in extremity. 
Par. Nay *pon my honour, Sir John, I did my ut- 
moſt to keep up with you: but 'twas unpoſſible; and 
jirdeed it was very fortunable that I was not myſelf trod. 
to death b the populous. | 
Fal. Thou ! tell me the moon is a Suffolk cheeſe or a, 
S Windſor pear. Thou! Have I not ſeen thee clear the 
| ring, without a ſtaff at a bear-baiting ? Thou might'&t 
make thy way through a legion, nay the millions of a 
croiſade: why, who would come within a fathom of 
that fire-brand, tay noſe ? It is a flaming two-edged 
ſword. Would thou make me believe the villains would 
come near thee, to burn their holiday cloaths ? Thou. 
wouldit have ſet them a-blazing like ſtubble, and have 
conſum'd the whole proceſſion of heralds, like men of 
ſtraw. A plague upon them, it was in their avoiding. 
thee, I ſuppoſe, that I had like to have died a martyr 
to corpulency. | - 
Var. Sir John, you are always plaguing me about. 
my face; what would you have me do with it 2 | 
Fal. Do with it! If there were water enough in the. 
Thames, I would have thee quench it. But water, I, 
ſear can do nothing for thee ; fiace I remember, when. 
we rode lat from Canterbury, wit? the rain beating fuil 
in our faces, thou cam'ſt into the Borough with thy noſe 
wid cheeks glowing r2d-hot, altho' they had been hits-. 
ing all the way like a horſe ſhoe or a-taylor's gooſe. 
God forgive me—but when tkou rann'ſt behind the 
bedge, in fear of the officer; I could not help com- 
dariag him and thee to Moſes and the burning buſh. 
ut thou wilt in time be conſumed : thy fire muſt out. 
Bar. I would it were out, fo be 1 might hear no more 
dn't. In troth, Sir John, if I mult be always your butt, I 
all ſeek another ſervice I aſſure ye. 
Fal. Nay, nay, good Bardolph, that muſt not be. I 
*ak not in diſparagement, heav'n knows: for I mean 
£9 


King Hal is another fort of a man to what I am, to aban-. 
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to cheriſh thee ag ainſt the lack of fuel, or the viſitation 
ot a Dutch winter Thou wilt ſtand me in good fle-d 
for a ſtove, and {ave me a noble a week in the purchaſe 
of pit-coal. 
Bar. Sblood, Sir John, II bear it no longer. 
Ging. 
Fal. Held, Bardolph, where art thou going ? thou 


glow-worm in magnature with thy tail upwards ; thou 


putnpion-headed raſcal, ſtay, or : 
Bar. Give me good words, then, Sir John. Why q 
pumpkin-head, pray now ? | 
Fal. Haſt thou never ſeen a pumpion, fantaſtically 
carv'd and ſet over a candle's-end, on a gaie-poſt, to bis 
frighten ale-wives from goſſipping by owl light? That bY 
is a type of thee—that is thy emblem: thy head being 22 
hollow, full of light, and eaſily broken; as thou ſhalt 4 
experience, if thou offer'ſt to fly thy colours till dif- I 
banded by authority. I thall need thee, I tell thee, to will 
keep me warm under the coldneſs of the King's dil- WF - 
pleaſure. | 75 
Bar. Indeed, Sir John, burnt ſack and ginger will do 75 
you more good: for whatſomever light | may give, [am in h 
ſure, {et aſide choler, I am as cold as e'er a white-liver'd 1 5 
younker in town. f you 
Fal. Cold, ſay'ſt thou ! thy face would condemn thee Mud W 
for an incendiary before any bench of judicature in the WF. 
kingdom! thou wouldſt carry apparent combuſtibles ore | 
into court with thee. Tell not me of cold. Thou Bar 
would certainly have been hang'd long ago, had not I 5 
the ſheriſf been afraid thou wouldſt have fir'd the hang- WW; 1. " 
man or the gibbet. u kno, 
Bar. Why, Sir John, I have been your attendant of adreg 
and on theſe twenty years, come Candlemas ; and [WW x. , 
don't find I havc had any ſuch effect on you. It me 2 


Fal. t he reaſon, you rogue, the reaſon; am not! 
oblig'd to keep a pipe of Canary conſtantly diſcharging 
on me? Are not the tapſters perpetually employ'd ? tit 
ſack-buckets for ever a going, to keep me from blaziig! 
And yet at times my ſkin is ſhrivell'd up like an Aprl 
pippin. Wark me but walking an hundred paces, wi 
thee glowing at my heels, if I do not broil and di 
like a roaft;ng ox. 


Bar. Ah, you are pleas'd to be hard upon 4 8 
: Ol 


bottle, | 
New it 
Y, bow 
the Wa 
Mer be 
Jou p 
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Tohn, but I'm ſure my face never hurt a hair of your 
head. 

i Fal. No! look at *em—hath it not turn'd them all 
grey? Twenty years ago, before they were calcin'd by 
thy fire, my locks were of a nut- brown. 

Bar. Why, you grow old, Sir John. 

Tal. Old! what call ye old? I ain a little more than 
threeſcore : and Methuſalem hv'd to near a thouſand, 
Why may not I be a patriarch, and beget ſons and. 
daughters theſe hundred years, myſelf ? 

Bar. Then you mutt get a wife, Sir John, for your. 
common fields, you know, never bear clover. 

Fal. Marry! what to be made a cuckold of, I war- 
rant ye ? | 
| 3 Why, Sir John, if you ſhould marry, you would. 
not like to be ſingular, I ſuppoſe. | 

Fal. Nay, for the matter of that, all's one: but who 
will hare me? Vour dames of breeding are too ſine 
and finicking for me to bear with them. | 
Bar. Ay, or for them to bear you, either, Sir John. 
Fal. Nay, whoever has me, ſhe muſt be no tender- 
ing: ſhe muſt be none of your gingerbread laſſes, that 
ill crumble to pieces in the towzling. the muſt be none 
f your wiſhy-waſhy, panada, gentry neither; your curd. 
Wo whey gentlefolks, that cannot ſupport the em- 
races of a joldier. I maſt have a kickty-wickfey of 
Wore ſubſtantial ſtuff. ; 
bar. Why, Sir John, what ſay you to Madam Ur- 
la, your old fweet-heart? You have courted her to 
y knowledge theſe twenty years laft paſt: I fuppoſe 
u know her great aunt is dead, and has left her four 
ndred marks a year. | 
Fal. No, by the lord, I heard nothing on't. She 
nt me a letter into Glouceſterſhire ; but, I was over 
pottle, and would not interrupt the glaſs to read it. 
new 1t was her's by the ſapericription, which by the 
y, however, was as unintelligible as the hand-writing 
the wall. It had never reached me had not the 
rer been a decypherer. Go, Bardolph, and fetch 
you will find it among other trumpecy in my cloak- 
$ * © [Exit Bardelpb, 
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SCENE VII. Tavern continued. f 
Faiffaf, ſolus. f 
Four hundred marks a year, quoth he! It were not N 
an unreaſonable competence were not ſherris compa. 20 
ratively ſo near. But if the female tacumbrance on it be 
mould turn out a ſhrew ; the lord have mercy on me, Cy 
in paying off the {ins of my youth. Let me bethink WI 
me. Pour hundred marks a year! IJ have, it is true, by 
ſmall hopes from Hal; and ſhall grow old ſome tine he; 
or other. Theſe aches in my limbs forebode it. 
cannot hold out for ever; that's certain. Wele it not 
good, thereſore, to make a virtue of neceſſity, and take Ent 
up while I am in caſe to reap the credit of reformation} 
Could I reconcile it to my intered, L believe my incl. 
nation would follow. 1 
SCENE VIII. Tavern continued. Com 
Re- enter Bardolph. 2 
Bar. There, Sir John, is the letter. oo 
Fal. Come on: let us fee if we are maſter of & Co 
much Arabick as to find out ber meaning. (Reads, Kin 
Hum —— hum hum — ! Why, dame Urſula, thou Wo, 1 
haſt a memory. I could have credited thee for fubtlet:, deſpec 
on account of that old friend to woman, the ſerpen is or: 
but how thou couldſt remember for fifteea years 6 here; 
gether what money I owed thee—that indeed | cannol greg 
account for. 1 have my ſelf forgot it long ſince. ohe 
tells me here, I have borrow'd five hundred pounds ie beg 
ber at times, as tok-ns of my love. By tne Loc Ar 
and as 1 am a ſoldier, I will love her il, and ſhe fu bo- hat 
command ſemblable proofs of it. {Reads ar) Hum — King. 
bum Repayment of the money cr the per{0; malt not i- 
of my engagements! Hoo! Am [ then to be mene thoſe 
on compulſion ? That will go. moſt dambably again lj, 
the grain, But hold—if I marry, her money wil /. 
mine: if not, ſhe may ceaſe to lend when ſhe picaiss WW ve (he 
and the fortune of that man is always at the turning i: tight, 
the tide that depends on the caprice of a woman. longer 
Bar. Why marry her, then, Sir John. I dare fh bor you 
ſhe has heard nothing of your diſgrace at court; Wn TIT 8 


ſhe won't ftand. upon terms. 
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Fal. Marry, Bardolph, and I am half reſolv'd to do 
ſo. Yea, by the Lord, and I will too. She has be- 
{les two thouſand pounds in money. I wil! courage- 
ouſly make the attack and mount the breach of matri- 
mony. If 1 fall into the hand of Philiſtines; why, 
good night. It is but going into Purgatory a few years 
before my time. Bardolph, get me pen and ink ia the 
cupid, Thou ſhale be one of Jove's meſſengers —I 
wi.l write to her in trope and figure: metapaor and 
hyperbole carry all before them with the women. Let 
her reſiſt lies and nonſenſe if ſhe can. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE IX. An Apartment at Court. 


Enter King Henry, the Earl of Cambridge, and Lord 
Scroop. 


King. (Entering to Scrocp.) I thank thee, Scroop, 
and to thy zeal and care 

Commit the buſineſs of fair Nell's diſpoſal. 
Mean time, my lord, on more important matter | 
| need your honeſt counſel —My good lord Cambridge 
Vill give me too his thoughts upon the buſineſs. 

Cam. My liege, you do me honour, 

King, Not a whit. 8 
You heard what late th' archbiſhop mov'd, in council, 
geſpefting the diſpoſal of church beneſices. 

's grace has laid a paper ſince before us, 
herein he ſtands up ſtoutly for his temporals. 
Scroop. Doubtleſs, my liege, if churchmen had their 

wil... 

be beſt of them would never give conſent 
o iirip the church of its o'ergrown poſſeſſions, 
bo half the nation's wealth were in her hands. 
King. But what is thy opinion honeſt Scroop ? 
t not injuſtice to deprive the church 
| thoſe poſſeflions dying men have will'd 

legal teſtament ? 
be cp. The public good, I hold, my ſov'reign liege, 
ve the rſt great rule of right and wrong: 
< rights of individuals hence are ſacred 
longer than conducing to the pablic. 
ſor jour majeſty's, or England's, honour 
half our glebe be ho:den bf the church, 
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To fatten monks, and pamper lazy friars, 
That ſwarm like peſtful locuſts o'er the land? 
King. What ſaith my lord of Cambridge? 

Cam. The point, my liege, is truly nice and tender 
So deep the intereſt of the church is rooted, 
While ſuch regard implicitiy it claims 
From ev'ry true believer, that I doubt 
If ſuch a ſtep can with ſucceſs be taken. 

J own, I never profited as yet 
From ought that Wicklif, or his tribe, have taught; 
Holding it ſacrilege to rob the church. 

Scroop. Not more than I, my pious earl of Cambridge; 
Nor have I profited by Wickliff 's doctrine. 
But who will call a den of thieves the church ? 
Why hold we Edward's memory ſo dear, 

But that thou knowelt in his glotious reign 
The famous Mortmain ſtatute was enacted: 
Happy for England that had elſe, ere now, 
A nation been of monaſteries and charches, 
Paying allegiance to its king the pope. 
Ling. Ay, Scroop, there lies the fore. The king, 
| our father, 
Out of a holy zeal to mother church, 
Slacken'd the reigns of that prerogative: 
The Edwards held fo tight upon the clergy. 
Hence new encroachments, and a bold contempt, 
Of our authority, from Rome. 

Cam. As touching this, my liege, the holy ſee 
Has doubtleſs gone too far, in granting cures 
To monks and laymen, and in diſpenſations 
For their non-reſidence, and other articles 
Injurious to the honour of the crown. ; 

Scroop. Nor leſs injurious to its intereſt, Cambridy 
Believe me, Rome conſults its profits more 
Than that our prieſts deſerve the cure of ſouls! 
Say to what end the clergy ſhould be rich, 
But to lay out their wealth where it improves. 
Ido not mean in heav'n, my graciovs liege: 
They lay not up in ſtore their treaſures there: 
But where preferments may be bought—at Rome. 
It is to Rome their plate and monics fly, 
To fee eccleſiaſtick ſycophants; 
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ro nurſe rebellion ; and inflame the minds 
WO bigot ſubjects *gainſt their law ful ſovereigns. 
Cam. My liege, the dukes of Vork and Exeter, 
Vith the young princes, paſs along the gallery. 
King Go, bid them in. Exit Cambridge. 
crop, let this ſubject of the clergy reſt; 
will reſume it at a proper ſeaſon, 
aud hold thee farther queſtion on the matter. 


SCENE X. Apartment continued. 


nter Cambridge, with the Dukes of Glouceſter, Bedford, 
Clarence, York, and Exeter, 


King, Well, my good lords, what is the news o'th'day ? 

Fear we yet nothing from our brother Charles, 

ncerning thoſe ſame dukedoms we've requir'd, 

Fer which he lords it in our realms of France? 

York, As yet, my liege, we've naught but vague re- 

orts. | 

eſe ſay, indeed, the haughty French affect 

S treat your highneſs* claim with proud diſdain : 

Wat Charles refer'd your envoys to the dauphin; 

Poſe meſſengers, already on the way, 

Wy hourly be expected. 

Wig. To the dauphin! I ſent them to the king, 
art. Moſt true my liege, 1 

Loing hence before your coronation, 

id, weak Char'es has taken thence occaſion 

caſt affront upon your royalty. Te Bt 

ing. Tis well. The dauphin's anſwer ſhall ſuffice, 

dit were come: I long, methinks, to hear 

meſſage Charles himſelf diſdain'd to ſend. 

uld not, for his ſake, it ſhould give cauſe 

bake him bluſh for his young heir's difcretion, 

couſin's wit, we're told, is paſſing ſhrewd, 

oftill-tim*d ; and hurtful to his friends. 

im beware—mine was no idle errand : 

well deſerv'd a king's moſt ſerious anſaer, 

ter. The ſon's diſcretion yet may match the fire's ; 

with ſuch unadviſed affectation, 

es to treat your majeſty fo lightly. 

, Affect contempt ! a ſkipping, meagre tribe! 

all the ape unpuniſh'd met the lion ? ; 
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By heav'n, my liege, I would fo well chaſtiſe them-- il 
King. My lords, our judgment hold we in ſuſ:enf F. 
Until theſe French ambaſſadors arrive. ; 
For f eav'n defend we ſhould, in pride or wantonneſ,, kr 
Awake the fury of grim-viſag'd var, WG |: 
To wave her bloody banner oer a kingdom, Nau 
And rcap, wich th' ſword, the harveſt of deſtruction. 1 
Vet, to ſay truth, I cannot flatter me U, 


So fierce arid formidable a power as France, 
At once, will yield to part with her poſſeſſions, 


In pure regard to juſtice and our right,  ! 
Reſtoring quietly, upon demand, Icon 
Thoſe fertile dukedoms, ſeignories, aud towns, We. 
That add the greateſt luftre to the crown, 
And conſtitute the ſtrength of half the kingdom. Gs 
York. On that moſt politick and juſt ſuſpicion, 6. 
Wiſcly your highneſs dot? augment your forces; Cr u 
Levying new powers, to keep in awe the Scots, de 
And in your abſence curb domeſtick broils; went 
While, taking meet advantage of the time, ad a 
You may by force acquire what force detains. ls he 
King. Uncle, this is moſt needful—ſee we, thereſoꝶ / 
Our warlike preparations do not flag. ers, 
But we prepar'd, that, as occaſion ſerve, n b 
We may tranſport our powers acroſs the main, t hot 
And on the ſpot our rightful cauſe maintain, {| Lu *: 
; 55 
8 CEN E XI. An Apartment. . it 
Dame Ur/ula, and Bridget attendirg. C _ 
Ur/. And do you think, Pridget, Sir John will at WF 2:7 
be as good as his word, then? How fits my ruff toert; tc 
I would thou hadſt bought me one of thoſe ney U-/ | 
ſhioned fartuingales. | tore, f 
Brid. O, madam, you are mighty fine, as 1 24 
truly: and, I am ſure, Sir John can do nothing / 7 
than admire you. to pay 
Ur/. Thinkeſt thou ſo, Bridget? why, to be cem 2, 
2 peach-colour'd ſattin does become my compi rh tu 
hugely. But think the roſes are faded in my cues, w. 
Well, no matter: he might have gather'd them TU. A) 
gars ago, had not he been a rover. I hope, boeh 3: 


e bas ſown al! his wild oats before now, and i 
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mul yet have the ſatisfaction to be calPl my lady 
Fa 'ſtaff. p k 

| 2 id. To be fare, madam ; and tho” Sir John is but a 
knight at preſent, he will very aſſurecly, now the young 
bing is crowu'd, be made a great lord, and may be a 
duke. Indeed, madam, I cannot tink ot lets. 

Ii. And then ſhali 1 be a dutcheſs, Bridget. Dame 
Urfala a dutch ſs! | 

8 Brid. Ay, madam, that will be a day to ſce; if I 
n (0 happy-as to be in ygur Srace's favour. 

/ For certain, Pr.doet, thou ſhalt. Well, I muſt 
Fconf-ls, in ſpite of my bluſhes, I do love Sir John Fal- 
. . How like a ſcholar and a gentleman he writes. 

| | 7 ates out a letter, and reads. 
« To my ſouls idol, the mirror of love and con- 
„ Cancy.“ Conſtangy! he might well ſay conſlancy : 
[cr who among the gill flirts of theſe days has reſerv'd, 
ke myſelf, the ſame affe gion for the ſame man for 
wenty years together? It is true, indeed, I have not 
ad any other offer, in the mean ime: but that doubt- 
5 has been owing to my ſuppoſed engagements with 
ir John; that ſrighten'd away all other young cava- 
lers. Well, this love is a ſtrange thing! there is Sir 
913 has deceiv'd me a thouſand times, and yet, I know 
ot how, he always perſuaded me he was ſincere. 

Brid A ſure figa you lov'd him, madam. 

And yet, to be ſure, before I receiv'd this let- 
er, i thought 1 never ſhould hear from him again, 
nd had almuſtcome to a reſolution to caſt him entirely 


1 n 


Heid. In good ſooth, madam, and that is very pru- 
ent; to caſt off a lover when we find he will leave us. 
, I thiak fo, and not a little imprudent to do it 
tore, for one of my years at leaſt 

brid, Why, madam, you are not fo old, 

V/ Indeed, but I am—old enough to know I ought 
to part witu one lover *rill I am ſure of another. 
brid. To be ſure, madam, a bird in the hand is 
ch two in the buſh; but the ſport of hampering the 
pues, who are at liberty, is ſo vaſtly pretty. 

Ur/. Ay, if we were ſure of catching chem at laſt: 
„Bridget, Bridget, how often do they eſcape through 
clngers and give us the ſlip! Beſides it is for younger 
laſſes 
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Jaſſes than I to go bird-catching.—I cannot throw (41 
on the tail. of a ſparrow now. 

Brid. O, madam, we ſhall fee that. Sir John will h 
here preſently. 7 | 

Ur/. Bleſs us, Bridget, here he comes Introduce hip 
and leave us. [Exit Brit 


SCENE XII. Same Apartment continued, 


Enter Fa//taff. 

Fal. Well, my fair princeſs, ſee thy wand'ry 
knight. 1 

Ur/. Welcome to London, Sir John; thou art inde 
a wanderer. 

Fal. A true knight-errant for thy ſake, 

Ur/. For my ſake, Sir John ? 

Fal. Ay, tor thine, my Helen, IIave I not «4 
counter'd tremendous giants and ſiery dragons, in tie 
rebels of Northumberland and Wales? And then 6 
magicians and enchanted caſtles : Owen Glendowe! 
and his Welch devils we put to the rout ; and many 
ſtrong-hold between here and Weſt-Cheſter have Iv: 


N 
4 
: 


Hted, releaſing fair damſels and diſtreſſed *ſquires fro . 
captivity. I brought two of the latter up to ton = 
would they were ſafely immur'd in the country again W 
Ur/. And all theſe expleits for me, Sir Jobn ? ö 
Fal. As I am a true knight, to lay my laurels at ſp <* 
feet. : 
Ur/. Do you then fill love me in ſincerity, Sir Jok 4 In 
Fal. Do I love thee? Am Ja ſoldier ? Have lc EE 
rage? Love thee ; I will be thy Troilus, and thoull * 0 
be my Creſſida. Ty 4 
. You have long told me fo, indeed. Tous 
Fal. And can I lye ? Thou ſhalt be ſole poſſeſſa be 25 
my perſon and wealth. Thou ſhalt ſhare in the! 7570 
nours done me at the court of the new king. ,“ 
ſhall—but what ſhalt thou not do? We will be man 75 | 
incontinently. | K 
Ur/. O, Sir John, you know your own power 8 
our ſex's weakneſs: but indeed for decency 1 can, | **: 
ſpeedily conſent. Beſides, Sir John, I am not jet! _ 


into poſſeſſion of my eſtate and monies. 
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Fal. Nay then, as thou ſay'ſt, love, for decency's 
ſake, we mult bear with a ſhort delay: but I will no 
longer be kept out of poſſeſſion than thou art. 

Ur/. You ſhall not, Sir John: anc, in the mean time, 
our lawyers {hall ccnter on the terms of our marriage. 

Fal. I hate lawyers. Let a prieſt ſufice. Am wot 
Ja man of honour ? 

To do thre leſs than juſtice were a fin. 
Give me thy lips; we'll ſettle all within, 


Ed of th: Third 42. 


EEPEPERPREMPREDIEERSES 
ACT 4Ve SCENE L 
A Tavern in Eaſtcheap. 


Sir John Falſtalß, fitting at a Table. Enter Bardolph. 


Far. gf John, here 1s the hobbling friar again, that 
has been ſo often to aſk after you. Shall we 
ſay you are at home ? 
Fa! Ay, let him in. What can the gouty preciſian 
want with me ? [Enter Friar. 
Friar. Peace be with you. Sir John, God fave ye. 
Fal. Thank thee good father. What is your reve- 
rence's will ? 
Fri, I think thou doit not know we, Sir John, It 
is indeed many years ſince our perſonal intimacy : your 
way of life and mine - -— | 
Fal. Were ſomething different, father, to be ſure : 
and tho I may have ſeen you before, it is ſo long ſince 
| have been at ſhr;ift, 'that I muſt crave your pardon if 
| have totally forgot ye. And yet your reverence may 
be ay ghoſtly father, for ought I know, 
Fri, Fie, fie, Sir John, a man of your age and gra- 
vu 


Fal. Hoh! if your buſineſs be to chide me, I ſhut 
nne ears. 

Fri. If you will not admit your wound to be prob'd, 
can you expect to be cur'd, Sir John? _ 

Tal. Cur'd ! 'ſblood, I took thee for a prieſt, and I 
ind thou art a ſurgeon, 


Fri, 


— 4 4 w 
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Fri A ſpiritual one, dir John; and ſuch as your git. 
order requires. | 

Fal. Hot thou know my caſe then? A ſpiritual ſur. 


geon ſayſt thou? I am not given over by the ſurgeon; 


bodily yet. Who call in the divine till they have ſc 
Out the doctor? 5 

Fri. I know your caſe well, Sir John. It is perhapy 
leis your body than your mind that is infected. 

Lal. Nay, like enough. I have indeed been damnz. 

ly diſpirited ever ſince the king's coronation, 4 
confounded melancholy hangs upon me like a quotidiar 
ague. | | 
Hi. It is that melancholy, and the cauſe of it, $i 
John, I would remove. 

Fal. Aud how wouldſt thou remove it? By prorie 

ing me with a charge of horſe, and refloring lac to tit 
king's favour. I know no other way. 
Fri. By inducing thee to repent, and be reftor'd 
the favour of the King of kings; which thod haft jor 
feited by a diſſolute and abandoned lite, Doſt thou nd 
think thou art in a ſtate of reprobation? 

Fal. Pray, friar, ty what authority doft thou tale 


upon thee to catechiſe me ? Doſt thou come out of mer | 
charity, or art thou employ'd by-thy ſuperiors ? 5 
Fri. Suppoſe the former, Sir John. * 
Tal. Suppoſe the former, father friar, why then tl Þ 
devil is fo ſtrong in me, that I ſhould be tempted t 7 
throw thee headlong down ſtairs for thy charitable! © 
pertinence. ; of 
Fei. Thy ill-manners, Sir John, would be inexcu 8 
able, were it not to be ſuppoted the conſequence of! kn 
| habitual antipathy to ev'ry thing that is good. But 1 
ill not lay claim to greater merit than is my due. 5 
am come by order of my Lord- chief juſtice; who vl pul 
mucli your friend as to intereſt huntelf in your ri You 
mation. {EEE 8 F 
Fal. My Lord-chiei-juſtice ! that's another mit lord 
J cry thee mercy, reverend father. I find thou follc 
the man I took thee for. Your reverence does ne low 
nour; and | profeſs J am much indebted to his vl =_ 


ſhip's kind love and regard to my ſoul's health. 
Fri. Yowll hear me then, Sir John, 


— 
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Tal. Vea, heav'n forbid I ſhould not—what I faid 
was meant againſt thoſe officious zealots, who are fa for- 
ward to pry into mens conſciences that will not bear the 
looking into. 5 | 
' Tri. Sir John, we know your failings - and ſhall not 
put you to the trouble of auricular confeſſion at preſent. 

Fal. There, friar, thou win'ſt my heart. Come ſit 
thee down. Walt drink a glaſs of ſack ? 

F;i, I never do, Sir John. | 

Fai, I cry thee mercy, then. Here is to your reve- 
rence's health; and now, I'll tell thee what,—T do 
proteſt I fit me now upon the ſtool of repentance, and 
have been honeſtly deliberating, ſome time paſt, to 
change my courſe of life. I am heartily tir'd of it. 
Indeed, 1 am, gocd father. 

Fri. I am glad to find thee in ſuch promiſing diſpo- 
ſitions, and think thou couldſt not do better than to be- 
take thyſelf, agreeable to his lordſhip's intentions, to 
ſome monaſtery, where thou wilt be ſecluded from temp- 
tations, and have all ſpiritual aſſiſtance to encourage 
thee to mortify the deſires of the fleſh. | 

Fal. Hold thee there, goed father. Let me under- 
ſtand thee, What! would his lordſhip' make a monk 
of me? I muſt there beg his pardon. A monk; and 
to mortify the fleſh ! For heav'ns ſake, good father, 
conſider what a mortification 1adeed that muſt be to 
me, who have ſix times the quantity of any other man. 
It I muſt be included within the pale of the church, 
why not make a canon of me (not indeed a minor ca- 
non) but a prebendary, or a biſhop, now. Something 
might be ſaid for either of theſe. But for a monk I I 
know not any thing I am leſs fit for ; unleſs indeed his 
lordſhip had meant to make a running footman of me. 

Fri. Nay, Sir John, his lordſhip will not uſe com- 
pulſion in this. He will not ſo far lay a reſtraint on 
your inclinations. | n 

Fal. O, if I ever find myſelf that way inclin'd; his 
lordſhip may depend on it I ſhall be as ready as ever to 
follow my inclinations. But the leflon of lean and fal- 
low abſtinence is very long and hard, good father; I 

ap not gotten half way through the firſt chapter yet. 

Fri. Some ſteps, however, Sir John, you muſt take, 
toward a more reputable * lite ; and that ſpeedily 

too: 
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too: otherwiſe you will be ſtript of the honours of 
knighthood; and the king's ſentence of baniſhmentwill 
be ſtrictly put into execution againſt you. 

Tal. As to the matter of knighthood; once a knigbt 
and always a knight, you know. The king may make 
as many knights as he pleaſes; but he will not ſo caſily 
unmake them again. My title will not depend on the 
king's courteſy, but on that of my followers. I am, 
notwithſtanding, very deſirous to give his lordſhip fa 
tisfaction: and do aſſure thee, on the honour of a fal. 
dier, of the ſincerity of my repentance. 

Fri. And yet this may be only a tranſitory peni. 
tence, owing to your late diſappointment. What rea- 
ſon canſt thou give me to hope this ſtate of mind will 

| continue? . | 
. Fal. Why, father, what T am ſhortly going to do is 

an act, that has confin'd many a man to a itate of re. 
pentance, which hath continued to the laſt hour of his 
« life. 

Fri. This, Sir John, is ſaying ſomething. Pray what 

| are you going to do ? 
|$ Fal. 1 have taken a reſolution, father to — What 
doſt thou think now it is 1 have reſoly'd upon ? 

Fri. Some commendable act of penance, no doubt. 
Fral. Nay, it may well be call'd fo, I believe. Ian 
determin'd, good father, to marry. | 

Fri. Call you that an act of penance, Sir John? . 
marriage a ſtate of mortification ? 
Fal. I with I may not find it ſo. | 
Fri. Well, Sir John, marriage is a holy ſtate; and 
in ſome degree I approve your reſolution ; but, in tl! 
_ eſtimation of the church, it is alſo an holy act, and 
- Ought not to be enter'd into unadviſedly. Your reren. 
| tance ſhould preceed your receiving the benefit of that 
14 ſacrament. | | 

| Fal. O, doubt not but I ſhall repent me ſufficient! 
[| afterwards. | me 
IN . „ Ah! Sir John, Sir John, J fear me you are 0 
|| true penitent : but, however, it may be lawful to ſalir 
what cannot be effectually cured. I did not expect b 
make a convert at the firſt interview. If thou takeſt at} 


meaſures that tend tow'rd reformatiun, thou ſhalt hate 
MI IIA 1 10 
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rayers and beſt aſſiſtance therein. Another time 1 
will hold farther converſation with thee, 

Tal. In the mean time, good father, let me ftand 

fair in your report to my Lord-chief-juſtice and his ma- 


jeſty. 
8 775 Thou ſhalt ſland fairer than I fear thou deſerveſt. 
Farewel. "DE [Exit Friar, 


SCENE II. Tavern continued. 
Fal/taff, ſolus. 


Fare thee well, good father friar. What an hypocri- 
S tical puritan! Would not drink fack ! Not with the 
# ungodly, I ſuppoſe. But I am damnably miſtaken, if 
ne be not indebted for that roſy countenance and the 
gout, to the penetrating qualities of old ſherris. Bar- 
dolph! get ready to attend me forth. I'II tow'rd St. 
Paul's. [ Exit, 


SCENE III. An Apartment at Court. 


Enter Eng, Lord Scroep, and others, 
King. Ihe French ambaſſadors ! they ſhall have au- 


dience. 
But firſt we ſhall diſpatch the ſaucy legate. 
= Ld. My liege, he comes; and with my lords, the 


biſhops. 


SCENE IV. Apartment continued. 


Enter Archbiſhop of Canterbury, the Pope's Legate, 
and other Biſhops. 


and 
N dae 
„ and 
epen- 
f that 


Arch, _—__ ſhow'r its choiceſt bleſſings. on your 
majeſty, | 
© lay conqueſt, honour, peace, and length of days, 
Attend your glorious reign. My liege, the nuncio, ' 
King, Well, my lord cardinal, your reyerence 
Hath treſh diſpatches from the court of Rome: 
Vhat is their tenour ? | 5 
Leg. Such as well becomes > 1 
he court of Rome, his holineſs our maſter, [+3 
he delegate of heay*n, and firſt in power 4 
Of all the kings and princes in the world.; 
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Him at whoſe feet obedient monarchs bow, 
As unto God's vice-gerent here on earth. 
In ſubſtance this your majeſty muſt yield 


Scroop. Muſt! lordly prieſt! Where didſt thou leam 


thy manners? 
That word will work. 


.* - : 


Scroop. Your hizhneſg pardon me; but you're too 


good 
To grant an audience t9 th' ill manner'd prieſt, 
Who dares to caſt ſuch inſult upon majeſty, 
Muſt yield, my liege! 
King. Proceed, lord cardinal. 


Leg. In few, king Henry, nothing will his holinef 


Abate of thoſe pretenſions he hath founded, 

Reſpecting the diſpoſal of church giſis, 

Ard the proviſions made by th' ho. y tee 

For any prieſt or biſhop in the realm: 

By me enjoining, hence, the king of England 

To put them peaceably in ſull poſſeſſion 

Of all the temporalities, that now, 

Or heretofote, were known to them belonging. 
King. And all this muſt be done. 
Scroop. Ay muſt, my liege. : 
King. Enough. Lord cardinal, we underſtand ye. 

And as we labour here in ſome neceſlity 
Leg. Yet more: his holineſs requires that law 

Should be repeal'd, which now declares it treaſon. 

To levy contributions on the clergy, 

For ſpiritual uſe, without conſent of parliament. 


King. Tis well; thus much for us, and now {0 


ou. 
Your 18 muſt take that loyal oath 
Your predeceſſor took in Richard's time: - 
Doſt * remember't, uncle Exeter ? 

Exet. It is, my liege, that he ſhall neither act, 

Permit, or cauſe whatever to be acted, 
That's detrimental to the king's prerogative, 
Or laws O th' kingdom: that he d. execute 
No bulls or mandates hurtful to your perſon, 
The rights o th' crown, and legal conſtitution : 


: e ＋ d A 
Leg. Lord, u here Mut thou ? I ſpoke unto the 1 


King. Lord Scroop your love and zeal make you too 


; 
3 
- 
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And more particularly never fend | 
Our jewels, plate, and monies hence abroad, 
Without a licenſe from the king and council. 

King. This, my lord cardinal, for you : the reſt 
We'll ſend by ſpecial envoy to wad, x 

Leg. Impoie an oath on me] miſtaken prince! 
am a ſervant to the King of heav'n ; 
And owe allegiance unto none but him, 
And to his repreſentative at Rome. 

King. See that thou take this oath in three days time, 
Or henceforth let me ſee thy face no more; 
But leave our kingdom as you prize your life. 
Nay, make me no reply. Pl hear no more. 

[Exit King and Lordi. 


SCENE V. Continued. 


Manent Archbiſhop of Canterbury, Legate, and other 
Biſhops, 


tory. 

Did not I tell you this was not your way; 

That Henry was not to be intimidated ? 

La. Youdid, I have indeed o'erſhot the mark; 
Lee the error now. But ſay, my lord, 

What's to be done? | | 

=. 4b. For Rome, I fear not much: for, as for us, 
of England's clergy, we can aid you little. 

We ſhall have much to do to fave ourſelves. 

Nay, to do this, I ſee no other means 

Than that of giving ſuch a mighty ſum, 

As may ſuffice the preſent wants o' th*. court. 

{his may-perhaps defer the evil day, 2 

In which the laity will ftrip the church. 

Nat let's my lords to Lambeth; there are met 

Cur other rev'rend brethren, the lords bi hops; 
There we'll commune together on our grievances. 


SCENE VI. Continued. 


Legate, ſolus. 


nd is it thus? T then will take this oath. 


rom hence I will not, till this upfcart king 
D ; S *- 


Arch. Lord cardinal, you are too bold and peremp- 


[Exeunt all but the Legate. 
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Shall ſtoop, and kiſs the rod of my correction. 
No, I will ſtay and ſow the ſeeds of difeord, 
Lill, like the bled dragon's teeth of old, 
They ſhoot up into rebels arm'd againſt him. 
Th' impriſon'd Mortimer, the legal heir's 

A pious friend to Rome. He ſhall be king; 

Or I will ſpread ſo wide the ſcene of blood, 
That England ſhall be one continued ſlaughter-houſe. 
The French deſpiſe the haug} ty ſtripling's claims, 
And doubtleſs will aſſiſt in this good work. 

Ill get a mandate fent expreſs from Rome, 

That ſhall abſolve his ſubjects of allegiance. 
Harry fit faſt, or quickly thou ſhalt know, 

How dang'rous tis to make the church thy foe, 


SCENE VII. A Street. 


Enter Juſtice Sha//ow and Maſter Slender. 


Shal. Take me take me this letter, I ſay, to Sir 
John Falſtaff.— That is his ſuttling-houſe. I will maul 
his cloak- bag of chitterlings with my rapier, as I may, 

Slen. And will you fight him, coufin ? Well, hang 
me if I carry the challenge. I never could abide the 
thoughts of cold iron. Even a key put down my back 
for a bloody noſe, ugh—ngh—ugh, would always ſet 
me a ſhuddering. : 

Wal. Don't tell me—if the law will not get me my 
money, I'Il be reveng'd of him. The tun-bellied knave 
ſhall not make ſuch a fool of me. Iwill have his blood 
or my money. | 

S/en. His blood! O lud! O lud! Why, couſin Shal- 
low, you are enough to 

Shal. Carry me this letter, I ſay, to Sir John Fal. 
ſtaff. What is it to you? If I am kilPd, you are my 
heir, and come in for my land and beaves. So do as 


Slen. Ecod, that's true. I did not think of that : if 
my couſin's kill'd, I come in for his eſtate. Hide) Ay, 
ay, give it me, I'll carry him the challenge. Hey: 
here he comes, with his bottle-nos'd man, that pick' 
my pocket. ge 

Shal, Ay, he would paſs without ſecing us. 

| S CEN 


— 
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S8 CEN E VIII. Sree: continued. 
Enter Fa//taff and Bardulpb. 


Hal. Sir John! Sir John Falſtaff! 

Bar. Sir john, juſtice Shallow calls ye. 

Fal. What would the blade of ſpear-mint have with 
me? I have done with him. 

al. Bat I have not yet done with you, Sir John! I 
would firſt have my thouſand pound of you again. 

Fal. You would, maſter Shallow! like enough! You 
mult take me then in the humour. I am at preſent ill- 
diſpos'd to your ſuit. | 

Shal. Tut, Sir John. I have ſaid I will not tamely 
put up this wrong. If I do, I ſhall be flouted and gib'd 


to death : I ſhall be purſued by the mockery of a whole 
hundred. 


The more you ſtir 


let me adviſe thee ; reſt content, 
Sal. Content! I am not content. I cannot be con- 


money, or J will have fatisfa&tion of thee. ' 
Fal. Satis faction, ſayſt thou ? Why thou wilt not dare 
me to the combat, 


Shal. Such provocation would make a coward fight, 
Sir John. | | | 


ear. 
Sal. To be bamboczled! cheated! laught at! I will 
not put it up. By heav'as, I will not put it up. 

Fal. Well ſaid, maſter Shallow. Now I ſee there's 


to break the peace ? thou, whoſe office it is to punith 
tae breach of it. | 
Sal. Sir John, there are times and ſeaſons for all 
taings If you will neither give me my money nor gen- 
tleman's ſatisfaction, I will have thee toſs'd in a blanket 
for a poltroon as thou art. 464 

Fal. They mult be tout carls, maſter Shallow, that 
tols me in a blanket, | 


D 4 Sal. 


Fal. Not unlikely. But, believe me, the more you 
buſtle in this buſineſs, the more you will expoſe yourſelf. 


you know the proverb, maſter 
Shallow, it is a little homely, ſo let that paſs. Yet, 


tent, Nay, I will not be content. Give me back the 


Fal. If it make thee fight, III be ſworn it would: 
tor I have ſeen thee tremble at the ſhaking of a wheat · 


mettle in thee, But ſurely thou wouldſt not be the firſt 
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Shal. Well, well, we ſhall ſee, Pl! parley with you 
no longer. Couſin Slender, don't ſtand ſhill I, ſhall I, 
but give him the note. 

S en. Av, ay, if coz is kill'd, I ſhall have his eſtate ; 
and fo there's the challenge. 

[Exeunt Chal ow and S. ender. 


SCENE IX. Continued. 


Fa ſtaf and Bardolph. 


Fal. A challenge !——By the Lord, and it is a chal- 
lenge. I am call'a upon here to meet him at ſingle ra- 
pier. Hoo! what a turluru! In the name of common- 
tenſe is the fool t-rn'd madman ? What means the ſim- 
P tony by this? Togethis money again? Does he think 

y running me thro? the pericardium to become my heir 
at law? The fearful ſtag is at bay, and become deſpe- 
rate. But let me ſee—what's to be done here ? I am 
in perſon too much of a knight to engage with fo little 
a ſquire.—I have it, —Bardolph, I being your maſter 
and a knight, thou art by the laws of chivalry no leſs 
than a *(quire Now, as I take it, this quarrel is pro- / 
perly thine : thou muſt meet juſtice Shallow at fingle WF 1 
rapier. | 

Bar. I, Sir John: He has no quarrel againſt me, f 
The challenge is given to your honour. 

Fal. True, but I tell thee my honour diſdains to en- 
c-unter a pitiful *ſquire : thou muſt take my ſword and 
fight him. 

Bar. I ſhall only diſgrace your arms, Sir John, 

Fel. Go to, you will do well. He knows nothing 
of the ſword; and ſhould he challenge thee at piſtols, 
Put a charge into each barrel, and preſent thy noſe at 
him: he will never ſtand thy fire. 

Bar. Indeed, Sir John, 1 muſt be excus'd. I never 
could fight in my life, unleſs there was ſomething to be 
got by it; for a booty on the highway, or ſo, 

Fal. Why 'tis for a thouſand pound, you rogue. 

Bar. And where's the money? 

F.. At my caſhier's, | 

Bar. Well then, Sir John, why ſhould we 6ght for 

it? 
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ral. Bardolph, thou art a coward ; but no matter. 
| have a thought: I will meet him myſelf. See that 
mv buckler be well lin'd that IJ fought with at Shrewf- 
bury. | [ Exeunt. 


SCENE X. An Apartment. 
Enter Lord Scroop and the Earl of Cambriage. 


drop. Now comes the ſeaſon of commotion on. 
The French ambaſſadors have had their audience, 
And carry back defiance to their maſter. 

The nettled Harry arms, mean time, for France; 
Tnviting all the gallant youths of Britain, 

Jo join his raſhneſs in this expedition. 

Cam. We muſt with him too. 


k Scroop. Curſe on his favour : yes; he means, forſooth, 
ir To do us honour, 
e Can. Had we ſtaid at home, 
m We might, perhaps, have ſeiz'd ſome fair occaſion 
le To ſtrike the crown off his uſurping head, ; 
er And place it on the rightful brows of Mortimer, 
eſs The legate is already our ſtaunch friend, ..- 
ro- and France will aid our plot © enſure ſucceſs: 1 
gle Ver ſtill we cannot make our party ſtrong. | 
White Harry keeps that eagle eye upon us, 
me, At ev'ry ſtep we ſtumble on ſuſp*cion. 
dercep. Why, if his e, e offend thee, pluck it out. = 
en- Cam. Woul'd he were out o' th” way. : 
and *croep, Canſt thou not fend him? 


No tune more opportune could have been wiſh'd, . nl 
Than when, full Redg'd and on the wing for France, 


ain Lis troops embark'd, and all intent on conqueſt, 
tols, He means to follow. Might he not be ſent al 
le at longer journey than fro.u hence to Normaady ? il 
Cam. Whither ? | | | 
ever Scroop. To beav'n. - | | ; 4 
to be Cam. Would he, indeed, were there. | 
Scroop, Couldſt thou not ſtrike a blow ? a home one. 
Cam. Ha! 


Scroep, Could not thy poniard ſteal into his heart? 


Cam. *T'were better guided by ſome other hand. 
t for In open ſight i could encounter lions; 


But bear no ſteady point i“ th” trade of murther. | | 
Fal. D 5 Cceoep. bl 
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Scrcop. In open fight! and wouldſt thou covet ha- 
zard? 


Who ſeeks thro' danger to obtain the end, 
That may be reach'd without, may boaſt an heart; 
But gives ſtrong proofs o' th? weakneſs of his head, 

Cam. Scroop, J object not unto Harry's death; 
Nor to the ſafeſt means to cut him off: 
I only would not be his executioner. 

Who means to profit by the murd'rers work, 
Should never bear the odium of his guilt. 

Screop. I did not mean you e're ſhould profit by't. 
But fear makes blockheads cunning. Af. 
Cambridge, methinks thou ſhould be firſt to firike ? 
| Whole is the cauſe, but Mortimer's and thine? 

Cam. And yet I will not be myſelf th' aſſaſſin; 

It would be both impolitick and dangerous: 

] wonder, Scroop, thy prudence ſees it not. 

Villains enow- there- are for ſuch employ : 

Had we not better hire ſome ruffian's poniard; 

One whoſe miſcarriage might not even reach us; 

And yet, ſucceeding, on whoſe worthleſs head 

Ihe vengeance of the public hate might fall; 

We ſeeming but the while to take th' advantage 

Of ſuch an accident to raiſe up Mortimer. 
Scroop. Curſe on't, Th' affair is thine: there's not 
a villain "+ | 

Money will bribe but will his int'reſt find 

As much 1n his betraying us. 

Cam. I would not truſt to intereſt alone: 

But a deep grounded hate and fix'd reſentment 
Againſt th' uſurper's perſon may do much. 

Scroep. Who bears him ſuch good-will ? 

Cam. The baniſh'd Falſtaff ; 
His late moſt hopeful tutor and companion; 


A finifh'd villain ! 1s 
Scrocp. Yes, too much a villain. w 
Damn him he has not honeſty enough. "nl 


Cam. If but his hatred's amply keen "twill do: 
And, if I'm well inform'd, you now will find him 
For miſchief ripe, and thirſty for revenge. | 

Scroop. Harry hath treated him, indeed, but rough) 
But all ſueh daſtard wretches can forgive, 


Beſide 


c 
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Beſides, they ſay he's but a bluſt'ring coward, 
That wears his dagger only 1n his mouth. 
(am. Yes, he can ftab. This, Scroop, is coward's 
work. 

He hates young Harry, and with grounded reaſon; 
cannot think, but comes this taſk a- foot, 
He's a moft proper villain. 

Scroob. J will found him 
And as I find him fitting for our purpoſe, 
Will ſeek to bind him faſt unto our ſervice. 
Mean time, neglect not thou Sir Thomas Grey, 
Who withes well to thee and to our cauſe. 

Cam. I will not. 

Scroop. Neither is it leſs expedient 
To teach thy ſword leſs honour and more ſafety. 
Say Harry falls, three brothers yet remain; 
And ere thyſelf, or Mortimer, ſuccced 
The ſons of Bolingbroke muſt freely bleed. 

[ Excunt ſeverally. 


SCENE XI. A Field. Enter Falſtaff. 


Aha— Aha — What a vile miſt there is abroad this 
evening! I cannot ſee a ſword's length before ms. 
This matt be the ſpot. But where is our adverſary 7 
L would not have him, methinks, loſt in the fog. Ma- 


ſter Shallow! Maſter Shallow! 


SCENE XI. 


Enter Hallo cov, ſtript ſor the Combat. 


Shal. Ay, ay, Sir John, here am J. 

Fel. Saints and good angels guard us! what is this? 

Sha], Come, Sir John, draw, draw. 
Fal. It calls me by my name too! Fe/u Maria! Tt 
15 no decetio vis. In the name of heav'n and earth, 
what art thou? Ouphe, fairy, ghoſt, hobzoblip, or de- 
mon? Eæorciſo te.—Pater n:fter | 

Sbal. Come, Sir John, don't think to put me from 
my purpoſe, you know me very well, You kuow jul- 
tice Shallow to hi; coſt. 

Fal. How! can this thing be Robert Shallow of 
Glouceſterſhire, eſ3; juſtice of the peace, and of the 


quorum 7 
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quorum ? I took it for ſome ſtroling ghoſt eſcap'd outof 
purgatory, by all that's terrible. 

Shal Sir John, this mockery ſhall not ſuffice you. 

Fal. Nay, it is true, as I am a finer. 

Sbal. Will you fight me, Sir John, or will you not? 

Fal. Fight thee! whea thou ſeeſt the princely eagle 
deſcend to encounter with the tomtit. What! ſhall 
the lofty elephant wield his proboſcis againſt a mite? 
Shall Sir John Falſtaff draw his martial ſword againf 
ſuch a pigwidgeon as thou ? x 

Shal. What then did you come here for, Sir John? 
If you would not be treated as a coward, lay down ; 
your target, and draw. | 1 

Fal. Lay down my target, ſay'ſt thou? Who would 
be fool then? Look ye, maſter Shallow (ſince ſhalloy 
thou wilt be) if I fight, it muſt be on equal terms. lt 
is but equitable that my body ſnould be ſecur'd, when 
Uengage with an unſubſtantial form; a thing that has 
none. Doſt thou think me ſuch a gooſe- cap as to lay 
open this fair round belly to the point of thy rapier, 
v/hen thou preſenteſt not a mark for me. It ere as 
good as pricking at a lettery, ten thouſand blanks to a 
prize, to make a thruſt at thee. It were indeed more 
than a miracle to hit what, rhetorically ſpeaking, is 
impalpable. But come, if thou muſt fight with me, 
thon ſhalt not ſay I deal unfairly by thee. 'To dray 
my fword would be needleſs : for hit thee I never ſhall 
— hat's flat "Therefore Toledo reſt thou in thy ſcab- 
bard. This is my ward. (Stands on his defence with hi; 
targ t.) Carry thy point as thou wilt: if thou cant 
not come into me before thou art weary, the money is 
mine; if thou doft, and woundeſt me, I will then— 


keep it to pay the ſurgeon. So, come on, | 
Shal. Sir John, ycu are a cowardly knave, and I wil 
kill you if 1 can. (/ hey fight. Mr. $halhaw thruffs a , 


Sir Tohn, who receives his po ut always on his targtt. 
Fal Well ſaid, matter Shallow. — Bravo! — ft 
agzin.—Sa—Sa, {Shallow breaks his favord, and F a 

| taff cloſes with him, and ſeizes hin 

by the collar; en which Shallew fat: 
damn on his knees, aud Falſtaff c 
tie targtt on his hea. ) = 

a 
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Ha! have I nabb'd you? you ſhould have appointed 
flicklers, Mr. Shallow. What if I ſhould cut thy throat 
now. (T7 aking off the target. 
Hal. Sir John, my life is in your hands: but you 
know you have wrong'd me. 

Fal. Well then, they wrongs be forgotten ; and, on 
that condition, I give thee back thy forfeited life. 


ohn, againſt me for the future. 

Fal. By the Lord, not I. 1 do admire thy magnanz- 
Wnity and valour. Why, thou art the very mirror of 
roweſs, and pink of ſquire errantry. John of Gaunt 
vas a fool to thee. Were I a king, thou ſhouldſt, for 
Whis day's work, be made a knight with all the honours 
f chivalry. Nay, by our lady, I will take majeſty 
pon me, and knight thee myſelf. Riſe up Sir Robert 


en hallow, knight of the moſt horrible order of comba- 
has ats and murderers of the fifth button. And now, Sir 
lay obert, if thou doſt not think the title I've beſtow'd on 


ee worth the thouſand pounds I owe thee ; I give thee 
word, that, when ſack is cheap, and I have mon 

Wd ſpare, I will think of thee; and fo farewell, Sir 
nore Nobert Shallow, knight. 


= | Exit Faiftaf. 
me, 

8 S8 E RENE . 

ſhall. I Shallow, ſolus. 2 

cab. WW The devil ſure is in fee with this roiſting bell-fwag- 

ith Y r. There is no good to be made of him any way, 
Cant nd I muſt perforce fit me down contented, and bear 

wn bos as 1 may. I hope nevertheleſs to fee the raſ- 
en | 


come to the gallows yet, 


O were I ſure that once would come to paſs ; 
That he might pay for making me an aſs! 


Exp or THE FovgTn Acr. 


Shal. And I hope alſo you won't bear malice, Sir 
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A GOT. V. e BME: 1 
An Apartment - 


Enter Friar Paul, and Eleanor Pins. 


Fri. Aughter, *twas indiſcreet ſo long to hide 
This rude behaviour of lord Seroop fromme 
Ele. Alas, good father, *twas for that I fear'd g 
He might increaſe the anger of the king. 1 
Nor ſhonld I now have told your rev'rence ought, 1 


But that I fear he means this very night 
To do a violence, I dread to think of. 

Fri. Raſh man! impoſſible, he cannot mean it. 
And yet 1 know not why, from time to time, 1 
He hath put off the hour of your retreat. 
Yet fear thou nought, myſelf will be vour guardian 
Until to-morrow, when thou ſhalt go hence, 

And be no longer ſubject to his power. 

By holy Paul, the king is much deceiv'd; 

He never ſo would trifle with my character, 

As it ſhould ſeem, by this ſame lord, he doth. 
But ſee he comes.—I and our brother Lawrence, 
Who waits without, will take care to be near thee, 


Exit Fri V 

4 * 
SCENE II. Apartment continued, 0! 
| bn 74 Enter Lord Scroop. | £ 


Scroop. Well, my hard-hearted fair, what cruel fu 
Thoſe icy locks would freeze me to the ſoul, 
Did I not flatter me the glowing fires, 

That warm my breaſt, will melt thee ſoon to love? 
Why filent, love? and why this killing coldneſs? 
Haſt thou no ſympathy, my gentle Nell? 

Dead to th' embraces of a lover's arm, 

Yeu catch no ſpark of his conſuming flame. 

Ele. My lord, I beg you'd ceaſe this perſecution, 
Have I not oft afſur'd thee, not the world 
Should bribe my ſoul to ſuch avow'd pollution! 

Rong Away with all this artifice, I tell you, 
King Harry ſets no value on your conſtancy. 
Your prince, fair lady, 's wonderfully chang'd: 
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Nor is he more the gentle thing he was, 
when he would ſkip about a harlot's chamber, 

And act the page ot every ambling nymph, 
hat pleas'd to ſend him on her goſſip's errand. 
Eu. I never knew him, lord, ſo very gentle, 
That very tame, unmanly thing you ſpeak of: 
But this I dare be confident to hope, 
Howe'er his heart be chang'd reſpecting me, 
He will do juſtice to his lowlieſt ſabjec ; 
Nor am I yet ſo deſtitute of means, 

But my complaints may reach the royal ear. 
W Scrop. And duſt thou brave me then, minx para- | 
mount ? | 

WK now that I govern Harry as a child ; | | 
ho thinks nor acts but as I tune his will. 
W cnounce thy ſcruples, therefore, at my pleaſure ;. 
Dr he ſhall give thee up to want and beggary. | 

hou ſhalt not have withal to buy thee bread, _- 
ut earn it at the price of ſhame and wantonneſs. = 
Ele. Indeed, my lord, indeed n 
Scroop, Nay, thou doſt weep. 1 
Tome on] will not chide thee—thou'lt be kind. 1 
come to take of thee a long farewell. | 


- — . 


5 The king already's on his way for France. ; 
It F ve but a few ſhort moments to be bleſt; j 


nd then muſt ſpeed me after. To your chamber | 
Jome, my fair Nell, or let me gently force thee. 1 
Le. Forbear, my lord, I pray, my lord, forbear; 
Wy then Icall for help. — What, help! ho! help! 9 


ved. 


SCENE III. Apartment continued. | 
Enter Friars Paul and Laurence. 


Friar P. Hold, hold, my lord, this rudeneſs is too 

much. | TY | | 3 

am the guardian of this lady's perſon; 

charge deliver'd by the king himſelf; 

d will not bear ta ſee her thus inſuꝭ ted. 

Scrocp. Thou buſy prieſt, be lraitway gone and leave 
us z | | ; 

vill perſecute ti ee to thy ruin, 

t tou th? old paramour of this ſam : harlot? 

play'ſt thou but the advocate of ot lers, 


8 
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Whoſe lufſul blood boils fiercer than thine own? 
If ſo, begone, and know thine othee better. 
There is my purſe—go wait, [ ſay, without. 
Fri. P. My lord, this mean ab aſe but ill becomes you. 
But know, I will not go. My character 
And innocence protect me: nor ſhall you 
Stay, to repeat ycur inſults on this fair one, 
Scroop. Who ſhall prevent me? 
[ Offers to dr aw, but is hinder'd by friar Lawren, 
oho, ſtanding behind, ſeizes Lis ſauerd. 
Hell and vengeance! where — | 
Where are my ſervants?. | 
Fri. P. I, my lord, diſmis'd chem. 
Scroop. Prieſts, you ſhall hear of this : ſnall loud WW 
hear of it. 
Give me my ſword. | : 
Fri. L. Not while you're thus impatient. L 
Fri. P. No; keep it. I will anſwer't to the king. 
Screep. "Thou anſwer't to the king! thou paltry tra 


Fri. P. Yea, by my life and loyalty, I will; | 8 
I herefore my lord *twere better you reure. * 
Scroep. I will, and to thy ruin, baudy prieſt, F 
Thou, harlot, art provided for, I ſee, By 
Wich theſe two brawny.friars.— Thou ſhalt rue it. vi 
Exit Scrotþ x ? 

SCENE IV. Apariment continued. 1 

Ele. Alas, good father, what is't you have done? 

T tremble fer the event. This pow'rtul lord 1 
Js all in all in royal Henry's favour. 8 a 
Fri. P. Yet fear thcu naught: tho“ he were e 
than all, | 1 
I have that in my hand ( Herbing a letter ) ſhall m ! a 
e ed bo _ 
Yet leſs than nothing. He's an arrant traitor. g nk 
Juſt now a meſſenger enquir'd without 2 
For the lord Scroop ; whoſe ſervants all diſmiſs'd, $ 
The unſuſpictous fellow gave me this, | P 
*Beſeeching its delivery on th? inſtant. al 
But, as | thought it might relate to thee, ton 
Unſeen I broke it open; when, good heav'n! nc 
141 « 4 - 5 , l ' W 


I foul 


>= * FF 


Wi found in't the ſuggeſtions of a traitor, 

WW lotting againſt our monarch's ſacred life. 2 

Ei. Againſt his life! From whence? O who hath 

| ſent it ? 

. fy, this infant fly, and tell the danger. 

F.. P. Il ſend immediate poſt unto the king. 

p.. I. But will not, brother, this raſh lord return, 

Ind wreak revenge on us, for what is paſt? 

F.. P. He hath not here a moment's time of leiſure ; 

learn his majeſty een now expects him 

Wown at Southampton. Hence, without delay, 

We muſt to horſe. Yet, to avoid miſhap, 

o, brother Lawrence, and requeſt a guard. 

hich done, procure a meſſenger, with ſpeed 

o bear my letters to his majeſty. 

Waughter, in peace retire ; mean while I'll write, 

d bring his lordſhip's honeſt deeds to light. 
| | [Exeunt, 


CENE V. At Southampton. An Apartment. 
Enter Cambridge and Falflaff. 


a hanging matter, as in all likelihood it will, what 
become of my wife? She will never get ſuch another 
band. | 
J an. ( fide.) Curſe on this boggling villain. Would 
we ne'er | 

ad truſted him: but now there is no remedy. 

al. And yet, upon ſecond thoughts, if I get into one 
ſe I ſhall flip my collar out of the other; and ſo it 
be in the ead, no great matter. 
an. What heſitation, now? to noble minds 
pfleaſant is the proſpect of revenge! 
Harry Monmouth treads thee under foot. 
, Hal hath indeed us'd me but ſcurvily. But 


dhe point, my lord. I have moſt readily, on 


perſuaſion, agreed to turn traitor, have enter'd 
all your meaſures, and am come hither to South- 
ton, where my part of the matter is to be brought 
ncluſion. You are to get me introduc'd to the 
and, in revenge for his mal-treatment of me, and 
ve the way for Mortimer to the throne, I am to in- 
troduce 
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Tal. You know not perhaps, my lord, that I am 
h married; and if this plotting buſineſs ſhould turn 
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troduce a dagger between the ſhort ribs of majeſly, ad 
ſend his grace to heav'n. | 
Cam. Well, and why this vain recapitulation ? 
Have we not anſwer d your obje ions yet ? 
Falſtaff, 1 took thee for an honeſt villain, 
That laugh'd at the impertinence of conſcience, 
If thou haſt ſcruples, my lord cardinal : 
Will bzniſh them, and give thee abſolution. 
Fal. My lord, I am no puritan. I am no bigot wil 
the church. I would not give a fig for a pocket tu! ff 
my brd cardinal's abſolutions: for I am, I confeſs, i 
much of a heretick, that I think, if a man cannot in l 
own concience acquit himſelf, all the prieſts in Chriſt, 
dom cannot do it. Now, my lord, I ſhould blame my! 
highly if I ſhould run the riſque of OG damn'd for 
Cam. Henry's a tyrant ; Mortimer is heir; 
To free your country, and to right th' oppreſs'd, 
Will evermore be deem'd heroick virtue. 
Fal. Tknow, my lord, by the maxims of the chu 
a man will be ſooner anathematiz'd for wag, a hin 
whom nobody wants out of the way, than a king yi 
ſtands unluckily in the gap of ſo many loyal princes, 
do not pretend to enter into the validity of Harry's iH 
but, I know it is but the church's calling him a ty 
and abſolving his ſubjeQs of their allegiance, and Wl 
will go well, Give a dog an ill name, and hang h 
Cam. Ha! Sirrah, villain, doſt thou mammer ti: 
Fl! ſtab thee. By this light thou ſhalt not live, to- 
Fal. Hold, hold, my lord, what, what, cannot we 
take a jeft. | 
Cam. A jeſt, thou villain ! is our buſineſs jeſting 
Look to't—lſee you perforni your promiſe rouncly, 
Or woe upon your life winch e'er ſo little, 
The hand is ready that ſnall rip thee up; 
And tear thy coward conſcience from thy heart. 
Fal. Sblood, my lord, I have no conſcience. 3 
as I ſhould have told you, wouldſt thou have heard 
that a man would not willingly run the riſque of 
damn'd for nothing. You have, you knw, mad 
large promiſes. You tell me I ſhall be made a . 
and ſhall have my ſhare in the diviſion of the pf 
land, when Mer:imer is king. Not that 1 dow 
| 


£ 
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our lordſhip's honour, but conſpirators are ſo liable ty 

vceidents; and, as I do not expect my reward in the 

ext world, it is but prudent to ſecure it in this. Doubt 
Hot of my being true to your cauſe, but give me ſome 
arneſt of my future recompenſe. 

Can. What will content thee ? money thou haſt had. 

at wouldſt thou more that we can ſafely give ? 

eu put our lives no farther in your power, 

Who! your's depends on our ſecurity. 

Fal. Well, well, my lord, I muſt then be content to 

uit to the ſucceſs of our enterprize, and leave it to your 

oour to proportion my reward to my ſervices. 

Can. In that be ſure thou ſhalt be ſatisfied. 

ean time, go ſteel thy heart and whet thy poniard : 

lat when the criſis comes thou may'ſt be ready, 

ich hand and heart to prove thyſelf our friend. _ © 

„ [Exit Cambridge. 


SCENE VI. Apartment continued. 
Falſtaf, ſolus. 


ſha!l conſider on it. Stab me, quoth he! he is by 
ch too cholerick for a traitor. But he will ſay he is 
, being engag'd in the behalf of the legal heir — 
at will be ſeen in the end; for thofe are ever the 
tors, who come to the block or the gallows.—If 
Y did not deferve to be damn'd for his ingratitude, 
ere as good a deed as to drink to turn true-man ant 
each theſe conſpirators. And yet there may be dan- 
in that too. 1 muſt bethink me. But, who comes 
WE Oh, my lady wife! who has follow'd me here 
WW" to Hampton, to be introduc'd to the king, before 
eis out for France. Should Harry take the other 
ey now, I ſhall be fairly rid of her importunities. 


SCENE VII. Azartment continued. 
Enter Lady Falfaff. | 


„F. Well, Sir John, and now you have brought 
aus far; when ſhall I be introduced to his majeſty ? 
. I brought thee! my fair queen of Sheba ! it was. 
ove that brought thee hither ; thy love for the king, 
e preity ſweet face thou hadſt never ſeen, In troth. 
be jealous of thee, lady ſpouſe. TE 
ZL. F. You, 
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I. F. You ſhould have faid curioſity, Sir John. 
Fa. O, it is the ſame, in effect; love or curioſity 
Will carry a woman without tiring to the world's end. 
ZL. F. Av, my leman, but it is not the ſame thing, 
„„ r 
Fal. Well, I will not diſpute with thee about word, 
Thou ſhalt talk thy own way, if thou wilt act mine. 
L. F. Why, Sir John, I'm ſure my talk cannot of. 
fend. I am no rattle. 
Fal. A cherry-clack in a high wind: that's all, 
I. F. Go, go, Sir John, you are curſt to dar, | 
will leave ye: but mind I inſiſt on our ſeeing his ma. 
jeſty, before he goes to France : and they tell me the 
troops are almoſt all embark'd. 4 
Fal. Where goeſt thou, my pigſneye ? 
L. F. To my maids, to be ſure. 
| [Exit Lady Fal/af 
Fal. Ay, where thou mayſt call names like a parro 
and chatter like a magpie. I will to my brother tra 
tors, and ſee how miſchief goes forward in the 2 
Fer | 8 Exit Sir Jol 
SCENE VIII. The King's Apartments. 


Enter King Henry and the Duke of Exeter. 


King. Theſe. letters, ſent in haſte from father Paull 
Are ſtrange of tenour, and of dread import; 
Noleſs than of a treaſonable deſign, 
Hatching againſt our perſon and our throne. 

Exe. Good heav'ns preſerve your majeſty ! by whom! 

King. I ſay not that; for God forbid the truth 
Should not belye this honeſt friar's ſuſpicions ; 
For here he tells me that my ſeeming triend, 
The man I've worn the neareſt to my heart, 

Is falſe as hell, -and ſeeks my crown and lite. 

Exe, Means he the earl of Cambridge ? 

King. Why, godd uncle? # | 
Is he the only one I have diftinguiſh'd ? | 

Exe. No, my good liege, but that I've lately hean 
Of his moſt frequent viſits to the legate; | 
V ho bears, I'm ſure, your highneis no good will, 
Since laſt you taught him who was England's mailer 
Lord Cambridge hes beſides a ſtrange — 

| can 
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I cannot tell but 'tis a man I like not 
King. And yet you never hinted this before. ; 
Exe. Never, my liege; for heav'n forbid that ought 
Of my looſe fancy and mere wild conjectuie 
Should injure any man in your eſteem : 
W 1 lightly hold my ſkill in phy ſiognomy. | 
Eig. If ſuch be your remarks, I not, good uncle. 
But give me too your thoughts of baron Scroop. 

Exe. My liege, 1 hold him for an honeſt man, 
Diſcreet beyond his years, faithful and true, 
And one that has your highneſs? good at heart. 
King. Nay there you're out; or elſe the writer lies. 
He tells me here lord Scioop's the very devil; 
And now is plotting with the earl of Cambridge 
Io take away my life; and ſet the crown 
Upon the head of Mortimer. ; 
Exe. Is't poſſible! 

How comes the friar by this information ? 
Erg. It ſeems he hath a letter intercepted, 
ent by the earl of Cambridge to lord Scroop, 
Written in myſtick characters, the which 
His rev'rence had the cunning to decypher, 
And is himſelf in perſon on the way, 
Lo bring the letter, and explain its meaning. 
Exe. The friar was ever held a godly man, 
learned and acute decypherer. | 

But the lord Scroop—well, ſo if it ſhould prove, 
Leer will judge again by fair appearances. 
Vill not your — arreſt them ſtrait, 

Upon ſuſpicion ? *twere, my liege, but prudent; 
ho knows how: ripe their dev'liſh plot may be? 
King. Uncle, forewarn'd forearm'd. In very ſhort, 
h informant will be here: let's wait till then, - 
It t no more ſhould prove than vain ſuſpicion, 
would not caſt.upon them ſuch reproach ; 
or ſoil their friendſhip with the doubts of treaſon. 
on Yet, the mean time, you will not ſure give au- 
lience! | 

King. Why not, good uncle, yes, I've promis'd 

Cambridge | 

0 grant a private audience to old Falſtaff, 
ehath, I'm told, begun a reformation, 
e ſhall not lack our countenance therein. 


Exe. 


70 FALSTAFF's WEDDING, 


Eee. Audience to Sir John Falſtaff private too! 
My liege, there may be danger in the conference, 
King. Uncle, there may: and if I eat or drink | 
Walk, fit, or ſtand, there may be danger too: 
There's not the ſimpleſt action of our lives 
But is attended with its ſhare of danger. 
Iam not raſh ; but yet 1 hold it baſe, 
In fear of death, to live a ſlave to life. 
No, uncle, though perchance I die to night, 
Let me go through the buſineſs of to day: 
Death cannot reach us in a happier hour 
Than that in which it finds us in our duty. 
Fear not, my uncle, Providence will ſhield us; 
A guardian angel hovers round your king; 
And will protect him from the ruffian's poniard. 
And for the reſt de it your care, good uncle, 
To keep an eye on cheſe ſuſpected lords. 
With ſpeed and ſilence let our guards be doubled; 
And be my uncle Vork and brothers near us. 
Exe. My liege, I will. But yet I fear this Falſtaf 
Hath your grace heard of other reformation 
Than what the earl of Cambridge hath ſuggeſted ? 
King. I have, good uncle, ev'n from father Paul; 
Who ſaid the knight was nigh to be well married, 
Belike he needs our countenance herein. 
If that our ſmiles will make our ſubje&s good, 
We'll not deny them to the meaneſt vaſſal. 
Where are our brothers, and our uncle Vork? En 


SCENE IX. An Apartment. 


Enter Lord Scroep and Cambridge. 
Scroop. Sir John hath now his leſſon. Speed | 


forth. - 

When Harry falls, to horſe, and ſpur away, " 
With a choice party of light troops, to Mortimer, J 
Conduct him hither with the utmoſt ſpeed : 4 
His guards, ſurpriz'd, will ſtand not in reſiſtance. 5 
Mean time, we'll ſeize the uncles and the brothers, | 0 
As chief abettors of king Harry's murther. * 
Nay, Falſtaff ſhall declare they ſet him on, 2 
Or, by yon heav'n, we'll hang him Haman's height us 


What troops are there embark'd ? 
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Com. Ev'n all but thoſe &er which we have command; 
And of Sir Thomas Grey, our loyal friend, 

$:rcop. That's well contriv'd. 1 left the legate buſy, 
n railing monies, and fomenting treaſon. 
ten days time half London will be ripe 
0 purn at ſacrilegious Hal, and join us. 
Nit here's Sir Thomas Grey. 


SCENE X. Same Apartment continued. 


Enter Sir Thomas Grey, 


Sir 7. G. How now, my lords, why {tay you loit'ring 
here? 
it not time Sir John ſhould be at court? 
Creep, It is yet time enough; but th' hour moves low, 
[hen expectation fits upon the watch. 
Can. Sir Thomas, your impatience binds you to us, 
one whoſe heart is bent on our ſucceſs. | 
, bo. It is : but ſure the, time is drawing near; 
e king has bidden Falſtaff's free admittance; 
t have orders from the Duke of Exeter 
d double all the guards. What can that mean? 
ope there's no ſuſpicion got abroad, 
duld Falſtaff now 1mpeach us, we are loſt. 
Cam. Ay, that indeed would be a fatal ftroks : 
d, to fay truth, I almoſt tremble for't. 
cre, Cambridge, thou'rt ever wav'ring as the wind; 
e moment raſhly braving needlef; danger; 
Eu next, ſuſpicion making thee a coward. 
peach us ! let him, we will face him down 3 
lay whate*er he ſays, ſwear all is falſhood : 
ll he gain credit *gainſt ſuch-men as we? 
'd, firm as rocks, we ftand in Hal's eſteem, 
firſt and faireſt for our loyalty ; 
L ſhall not we bear all before us down, 
lying evidence of Sir John Falſtaff ? 
hes it to that—ſay nothing—leav't to me. 
4 cav'ns, I'll Rare the fat-paunch'd coward dumb; 
ber, tho' he brought the goſpel proof againſt us, 
"WW make him own it ev'ry word alye. 

guards are doubled! doubled let them be 
eight y re under your command, Sir Thomas Grey, 

5 We hall have the more for our aſſiſtance. 
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Sir Tho. But, if there be ſuſpicion 

Scroop, Think there none. 
They tell me, yeſterday a drunken carl 
Attempted rudely to break into th' preſence, 
My lite for't *tis on that account; no other, 
But come, the hour's at hand: let us away. 
Mind well your cues, nor marr this buftling play: 
One ſhort act more, and then the day“ our own; 
And Mortimer ſhall clap us, from the throne. [Ew 


SCENE XI. The King's Apartnenu. Wl 
Enter King Henry and Falſtaff. = 


King. Tis well, Sir John, and now what is the WA 
For which you have ſo earneſtly requeſted 
Admit: ance to our perſon ? 

Fal. My liege, you'll pardon me if I ſhould (ii 
point of ceremony: it being ſo long ſince I ſox 
forms, that I have almoſt forgot the puncuualiua 
good manners. | 

King. Then to your buſineſs. 

Ful. My buſineſs is, my liege, principally to ml 
your majeſty an unworthy preſent. - 

King. A preſent ! needed there ſo much formaliy 
This interceſſion for thyſelt in perſon, 

To be the bearer of a paltry preſent ? 
And to u hat end? think not on any terms 
But thoſe of thy repentance and amendment, 
King Henry's favour ever can be purchas'd. 

Fal. Nay, my liege, this preſent is not proper 
own, nor indeed made with a view to my particular 
lument. I am employ'd herein by certain great pt 
ages of your majeſty's court; who, I imagine, 
afraid or aſham'd,, to preſent ſo improper an offen 
their own perſons. 

King. Trifler! what is't? 

Fal. A—dagger, my hege. 

8 King. Ha! | 

Fal. ( Kneeling.) See, here it is. (prefents # 
King, and riſes.) Yours majeſty will doubtlels} 
me, that I fail in ſo material a part of my commiſi 
that of lodging it deep in your leſt breaſt, 
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Vg. What traitor can have ſent thee upon this, 

W, horrible a buſineſs ? | 

al. The earl of Cambridge, Scroop, and Thomas 

W rey, your majeſty's moſt loyal friends, | 

g Good heav'n! I fee tis true. Thou, father 
_ Paul, 

aſt conſtred right their trait'rous correſpondence. 

iel will ſound theſe hollow friends to th' bottom. 
Ita, if this be true, I live to thank thee; 

Wt it behoves we ſhould have further proof: 

chou art honeſt, thou wilt ſtand the teſt, 

Wnd face theſe peers, thou dar'ſt to brand with treaſon, 

fal. Your grace will take me in your high protection, 

hc I will prove it on them, to their beards. 

Ki-g. Fear naught—1 will return to thee on th' in- 


ſtant. [Exit King Henry. 
d (al 
' tool L SCENE XII. Apartment continued. 
vali Falſtaff, ſolus. 


Now, my fine lords of Cambridge and of Maſham, I 
nk l'm even with you.—I overheard them condemn 
to the gallows. The monkeys would make a cat's 
of me, I ſee. They would have me commit mur- 
for their ſake, and hang me for it when I have done. 
troth theſe ſprag peers, with their quick wits, are 
le better than aſſes after all. They confide in me, 
Wy, becauſe they think I am a villain. Were it not 

it they ſhould not find me ſo? They will no doubt 
y this matter ſtoutly : but I've their letters, if my 
ds be doubted ; beſides the circumſtances I could 


SCENE XIII. Apartment continued. 


er King Henry, with the Duke of York, the three 
young Princes and Attendants. 
King, Call in my uncle Exeter. Where's Scroop and 
bridge. | 1 
ord, In the antichamber, with Sir Thomas Grey. 
Ling, Enough—what ho! the guards—the guards, 
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SCENE XIV. Apartme t continucd. 


(Enter at one door the Duke of Exerer and guards: 3 
the other Lord 'Scr-0op, Cambridge, Sir Thomas Grey 
with their ſu ords drawn. They make up io the o ng 
Princes, as it to ſeize them: but Ratt back on lech 
the King. | | 
Scroop. Setze —Selze the traitors there—arreſt them ll 
King. Who are they, lords? put up, here is but one, 


Cam. All's loſt. . 1 Add. 
Erg. Ail's ruin'd. 22 


Sc cop. hy heav'n preſerve your majeſty ; we fezr( 
Some dang'rous treaſon at the cry of guards; 
And therefore ruſh'd thus arm'd into your preſence, 
King. My lords, I thank ye; and in right good ting 
Ye come, to vindicate your noble characters 
Againſt th' aſperſion of this villain traitor ; 
Who, with a bloody and malicious purpoſe, 
Came here to ſeek our life : but, failing there, 
In that I wreſted from him this ſame poniard, 
He dares, with matchleſs and aſſured countenance, 
Charge you, my lords, and you, Sir Thomas brey; 
My beſt, my neareſt, deareſt, worthieſt friends, 
With being vile abettors of his treaſon. 
My lords, you ſpeak not.—Yet I do not wonder; 
Ye are ſtruck dumb with horror and amazement : 


hich can ſuggeſt men to reſembledevils, 
That they can wear an angePs outward form, 
And yet be black at heart as hell itſelf ? 
What (hall be done, my lords, with this vile monller! 
Scro/ p. Thou hoary villain! thou ungrateful traitor 

Was it for this I ſought unto his highneis 

To have ſome pity on thy bending age, 

And take thee back again to grace and favour? 
Is this the fair return thou mak'ſt my kindneſs ? 
By heav'n, wer't not in preſence of the king, 

1 would this inſtant pluck thee by the beard, 

And ſtab thee to the heart. My ſov'reign liege, 
So dear 1 hold your highneſs' ſacred perſon, 

'T hat, for this execrably vile attempt, 

J think this horrid wretch ſhould ftrait be ſentenc'd, 
And executed without tarther queſtion, 


— 2 


kin 
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vine And yet, my lord, the buſy prating world, 


or eve: envious of the good man's fame, 

licht whiſper ſtill what his vile breath hath utter'd. 

0, iy gaod friends, ye thail be fully clear'd. 

his wreech ſhall ſnew at length, betore the world, 

gat what he bas avow'd is falfe: for true 

cannot be. Whit traitor cant thou oſcer, 

o prove your charge aguinit theſ: nobie lords? 

fal. My liege, by good luck have I here two letters, 
ent by theſe lords to me, upon this buſineſs :- ' 


2. 
Grey, 
0 mg 
2 


m all, 


3. ke writing theirs, their ſignets too preſerv'd. | 
"Allis, (Gives the letters tothe ling.) | 
A, grocp. What forgery too! hath heav'n no thunder Z 
ö fear d ef q 0 
o ſtrike this precious villain ? | = 
in Tal. By heav'ns, a noble aQor! 'tis a pity he was not 
d tune ed to th ſtage. | 
$:r:0þ. Cambridge! why man your q iv'ring lip be- 1 
s you, 
Can. It is in vain: let vs at once confeſs. 
reep. Confeſs ! damnation! huſh—huſh for your 
wy ing. Look here, my lords, are theſe your ſignatures ? 
I crop, Flat forgery ! and yet, good heav'ns, how 
, p | 
Ning. What art there is in diabolick natares ! l 
of it ſach things as theſe obtain Vth*world, 1 
12 angel innocence on earth is ſafe. 
al. My liege it is no forgery; I can dare them to 4 
proof. . | g 
creep. Dare us, thou traitor! thou muſt find the 
roof. | 
ons fn here, before our ſov'reign's face, 1 
a] trau don hat ſold thy ſelf to hell for this, | 
t devil furniſh'd thee with ſeal and charaQeers \ 
nuch reſembling mine? , | 3 
5 al. If there not yours, it was, indeed, the devil in 
8 , 


els of yourſelf, 


ng. This is too much: what in our preſence thus 
ent this inſolence! Take him away. 
al, Good, my liege. 
Guards take him hence. ( "a//aff exit guarded.) . 
——Aad now, my worthy lo. ds, | # 
I ny: Altha? . 
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Altho' T clearly ſee this traitor's purpoſe, 
J hold it meet, that on this accuſation, 
You and our friend Sir Thomas Grey ſubmit 
To have your innocence clear'd up in form. 
This traitor doubtleſs hath accomplices; 
We'll publith ingantly reward and pardon 
For their diſcovery. 

Scroop. ] hope your majeſty 
Hath not a doubt, as touching our allegiance. 

King. My lord, I know your worth too well, to doch 


it 3 1 
And alſo yours, lord Cambridge, and Sir Grey : 4 
Yet, to appear impartial to the world, 
And flop the mouth of ev'ry future cenſure; N 
Ve muſt be well contented, for a while, 
Jo bear ye as arreſted tor high treaſon. 
We will a while delay our embarkation, 
To bring this matter to immediate iſſue: 
So when th” accuſer's falſehood be made known, 
Ye ſhall come forth again, like gold refin'd, 
By ſo much brighter as ſevere your trial. 
By heav'n, I'd ſooner loſe my own right hand, 
Than any true and loyal keart that's here 
Should ſuffer by the practices of treaſon. 
Uncle, a guard.—Ye now, good firs, are priſoners. 
(T he conſpirators deliver up their ſword, 
Scroop. Confiding in your higneſs' ſacred word, 
We thus obey your pleaſure ; nothing doubting 
But from your majeity we ſhall have juſtice. 
( Scroep, Cambridge and Grey are led f 


S C E NE XV. Apartment continued. 


King. Doubt it not. Yes, ye ſhall have ample juſt 
Why that vile Maſham is deceit itſelf. 
I thought I ſhould have ſham'd him to confeſſion : 
But he is proof I ſee gainſt all remorſe. 
Are theſe the aſps Ive cheriſh'd in my breaſt 
And warm'd to life to thank me with their ſtings ! 
Go, uncle Exeter, and ſee them ſafe. { Exit Exete 
My brother Glouceſter, thou, to Sir John Falſtaff; 
And promiſe him our favour and protection. 
Gle/. Falſtaff, my liege, the fave who ſought yo! 
hle 2 - 8 * 

inf 
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King. That, my good brother, was indeed his er- 


rand | 
Hir'd to that end by Cambridge, Scroop, and Grey : 
But he, tho? nothing but an outcaſt robber, 
One that I baniſh'd for his vicious courſes, 
vet how much better than theſe boſom friends! 
He, brother Gloſter, play'd the villains fa ſe, 
And told me all their purpoſe. Bring him hither. _ 
| Exit Gloſter. 


Enter a Page.] 
Page. My liege, a reverend friar, poſt baſte from 
London, 
Defires admittance to your majeſty. | 
King Lis father Paul: conduct him in. 
| [Enter Friar Paul.] 
Good father Paul, thrice welcome to Southampton, 
We thank thee for th' advices thou haſt ſent us. 
Thy love and zeal ſhall not go unrepaid. 
Friar. My liege, if ought my poor abilities 
Can ſerve your majeſty, I'm bound in duty; 
And in thoſe ſervices am well repaid. 
_ F _ we thank thee. Thou haſt brought that 
crowl, 
Of which thou gav'ſt us notice in thy letters. | 
Friar, I have, my liege, and with your gracious leave, 
I would unfold the characters before you; 
And ſhow your Majeſty whereon I grounded 
My information 'gainſt the cenſar'd peers. 
King. Another time we'll liſten to't at large: 
put providence in their own toils hath caught em, 
ind there remains no doubt of their defection. 
Friar. Be all ſuch traitors timely thus betray'd. 
King. Give us the ſcroll. We'll ſee how this will work. 
My uncle York, go fetch the traitors in. {Exit Vork. 
eav'ns what a worthy ſeeming wore theſe men! 
ow ſmooth a face of innocence and loyalty ! 
l pee Providence, what thanks are due 
Lo thy preventing power for our deliv'rence! 
SCENE XVI. Apartment continued. 
Enter York, with the conſpirators guarded.” 
King My lords, I hope you're arm'd, in your defence, 


ich proofs as ſtrong as thoſe of your accuſers 
E 3 For, 
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For, whatſoever love I bear your perſons, 
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IJ cannot reſt th* impartial hand of juſtice. | 
The character of Falſtaff was ſuſpicious ; 
But here's a man, I'm forry, Sirs, ta find. 
Joins alſoin ſuſpecting you of treafn. 
Scroop (Afece.) How, father Paul! what dæmen 
ſent him here ? 
King. My lord of Cambridge, know'ſt thou of this 
letter ? 
Look at it well, and mark the characters. 
Perhaps lord Scroop too can decypher them ? 
Serocp. Ha | | 
Cam. Yes, I fee the hand of heav'n 1s over us. 


LA 


I do, my liege, and thus upon my knees 
Confeſs, ahd plead for mercy. 
[ Cambrisge and Grey kneel, 
Sir T. Grey. And J. 
Scroop. Fire and furies! 
What is that ſcroll, my liege? I know it not. 
King. Lord Scroop, I ſee thou'lt brave it to the laſ. 
I do believe thou know'ſt not much of this; 
This friar, it ſeems made bold to intercept it. | 
Scroop. Curſe on the meddling pneſt, and thee, the 
fool, E 805 I To Cambricy, 
That ſent thy blunderers on ſuch an errand. 
Nay, ſince all's loſt, 1 boaſt the treaſon too. | 
King. Thou more than ſavage, moſt inhuman Seroop= 
Scroop. Nay, chide not, king, I heed not thy . 
. proaches. - | ; 
J aſk no mercy; for I know thoul't have none, 
Thou'rt ſortune's minion, and my head is thine. 
Take' t when thou wilt-—my folly has undone me. 
This ſon of York (ten thouſand curſes on him.)— 
Cam. I do repent me: *twas indeed my cauſe. 
And would my lite alone could pay the forfeit. 
Scroop. Ihy cauſe! thou grow ling peer! and di 
thou think - | 
J meant to raiſe up Mortimer or thee ? 
No, ye were only tools to my ambition, | 
That foar'd an higher pitch. Think not, king Hen!) 
In hate of thee, 1 ſought thy crown and life; 
Ur that the love I bore the houſe of York, 
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zught me to mix with ſuch vile heartleſs traitors, 
No: for myſelf alone I fought the crown. | 

Cam. On what pretenſions? thou 4 

Scroop. Go aſk thy wife, . 195 
hom thou mayſt thank, when coming to the block, 
ſe'er thou find'ſt thy way from thence to heav'n. 

Can. My wife! O villain! 

King. Lead the traitors hence, : 

rd yield them to the juſtice of our laws. 

here's Sir John Falſtaff? (Conſpirators are led off. 
Ld, Here, my liege, he comes, 

ich th' duke of York. 


Enter Duke of York and Fa fag. 

King. Sir John, your former ills 

ur later act of loyalty hath cancell'd: 

Wd, as we hear you promiſe better things 

Win the looſe conduct of your former days, 

arew man we take thee to our favour, 

bel. W La, I thank your gracious majeſty moſt humbly. 

oy ing. Nor do we leſs reſpect the ties of gratitude : 

what thou wilt, we will repay thy ſervice. 

* he al. My liege, the love I bear your 22 perſon, 
bride uld excite me to follow you to theſe ſame wars; but, 

mög m married and grown ſomething round, Pm little 

to cope with raw bon'd Frenchmen; or ſhine again 

bloody fields of Mars. My former deeds in arms 

F highneſs knows; and I know too you hold them 

Ip enough: I hope it will not therefore be thought 

adly in me, if, while the other gallant youth of 

un are reaping lawrels in the heart of France, I am 

ent to kiſs dame peace at home. Your majeſty will 

le to order me from you: Exchequer a competency 

pport the infirmities of nature, and the dignity of 

thood. Ozzum cum dignitale, my liege. Would 

majeſty ſecure me this, I would make my peace 

the world, and live or die as Heav'n ſees belt, and 

vife will let me. 

vg. Thou haſt thy wiſh ; and now, my noble lords, 

5 prepare for France: firſt ſolemn thanks 

our churches paid for our deliv'rance. 

hand of Heav'n, thus manifeſtly ſhown 

our preſervation, bids us hope 

* will crown our enterprize, 
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Exe. And proves, my liege, the juſtice of that cauſe 
Which Heav'n, in thee, hath taken in protection. 
King. Right well obſerv'd, good uncle Exeter, 
Who boaſts a rightful cauſe, come what come may, 

Arm'd for th' adventure of the rougheſt day, 
By juſtice ſanctified, his ſward and ſhield, 
May dare the perils of the bloodieſt field, 
Boldly in providence may put his ; 
Heav'n is our champion when our cauſe is juſt, 
— [ Exeunt On, 


.. 


; 
1 
os Sa EE 
= 
* 1 
a ; 
L 


